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^HE BRITISH ambassadress's SPEECH * TO THK 
FRENCH KING, 

SOON AFTER THE PEACE OF UTRECHT* 

rl AIL ! tricking Monarch, more fuccefsful far 
In arts of peace, than glorious deeds of war ; 
As Anna's great Ambaffadrefs I come, 
With news that will rejoice both you and Rome. 
Ne'er did the French affairs fo gaily fmile 
This hundred years, as now in Britain's ifle ; 
For there the rage of blind" delufion reigns. 
And fpreads her fury o'er the flupid fwains. 

The L s, the C s, with thepriefts, conlpirc 

To raife your povv^r, and their own ruin hire. 

The Queen herfelf, with qualms of confcience prefl:, 

Seems to advance your caufe above the reft : 

• Du — fs of Sluewlbury. 

Vol. IV. B Her 
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Her gen'rous teitiper can't forget ibfoon 
The royal favours you hav^ always doiie^ 
Both to Ker fathjer and his injurM fbn ; 
Andy thi^refore, is contriving every day 
This mighty debt of gratitude to pay : 
For you flie ceas'd the thunder of the war. 
Laid up her fleet, and left the channel bare : 
For you, the fighting Marlborough's difgrac'd. 
And in his room a peaceful general plac'd : 
For you fte broke her word, her friends betray'd. 
With joy look'd on, and faw them victims made^ 
She .know3 fhe has no right the crown to wear, 
And fain would leave it to the lawful heir. 
In order to effefi this grand defign. 
And baffle all the Hanoverian line, 
A fet of minifters fhe lately chofe, 
To honour, and their countiy, equal foes « 
Wretches i whofe indigence has made them bold. 
Who would betray their native land for gold. 
Ojcford's the chief of this abandoned clan ; 
Him you mufl court, for he's your only man. 
Dartmouth and BoUngbrokc are friends to you ; 
But 'tis not in their power much hurt to do- 
But Oxford reigns prime miniftcr of ftate, 
Ruling the nation at % mighty rate : 
He, 4ikc a conjurer with his magic wand, 
Doth JtK)tb th^ qu^en and parliament command. 
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Keep but that wily trickfter ftill your friend, 
He*ll bring your widies to a profp'rous end ; 
Give him but gold enough, your work is done ; 
He'll bribe the fenate, and then all's your own. 
Now is your time to pufli for Britain's crown. 
And £x king James the third upon the throne. 
A pow'rfiil fleet prepare 5 you need no more 
But land the exile on his native iliore : 
They'll foon depofe the prefent reigning thing. 
And in her room proclaim your fav'rite king. 

Thus fpake the gay ambafladrefs, when ftraight 
Up rofe the tyrant from his chair of ilate ; 
With love tranfported, and a joyous air, 
Within his trembling arras cmbrac'd the fair. 
That night, as fame reports, and fome have heard, 
A pompous bed was inftantly prepar'd. 
Wherein the monarch and the heroine lay. 
And fpent their time in politics— and play. 
The duke, o'erjoy'd that his Italian dame- 
Could in fo old an hero raife a flame, 
With an ambitious pleafure, as '^is faid, 
Led her himfelf unto the royal be(i» 
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THE HBVIEW. WRITTEN IN THE YEAR ;I7I9 5 
AND NEVER BEFORE PRINTED. 

Serene the morn, the feafon fine. 
Great George advancing on the plain. 

To veiw his hoft, and concubine, 
The goodly bleffings of his reign j 

CHORUS,. 

The trumpets found, 
The <rourfers bound, 
The field all ;blaz*d with arms ; 
His Trojans true 
Their ta6tics fliew. 
And Helen fliews her charms^ 

11. 
The gods of war, and love, by -turn«, 

Prefide upon his phiz ; 
.One while you think for war he burns. 

Another while for Mifs. 

III. . 
You think^ when he furveys his men. 

He'd wafte the world for fame j 
And that he*d people it again, 
When he iurv^< tht 4ame. 

IV. But 
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IV. 
Brtt all is farcer, and nothing more i 

This aroVdus martial wight ; 

Age won't allow t*enjoy his whore, 

Nor courage let him fight, 

ON THE E— OF M— — *S CARRYING THE »WOR& 
OF STAtBw 

When P faffing we beheld . 

From, chancellor to M ■ ■ d, 
The fhouting croud fuch pity ihewM 
As he on others had beftow'd ; 
The earl, who long had juftice f ■ ■■ , 
Knew all things might be bought with gold^ 
So purchased at the ufnal rate 
The carrying of the fword of ftate t 
Well pleasM in office to appear. 
Or judge, or executioner ; 
As tho' his lordfhip 'twould avail 
JTo bear the fword, who lofl the feah 
Thefe arts would fmall relief afford, 
Pid juftice once but take the fword t 
Were (he not lame as well as blind. 
Severe her fentence he would find ; 
Worfe than^the worfl that now.hp fe^^^^ 
And hil the 'fword another bears* 

B J THE 
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^ THE HIGHLANDERS' FLIGHT* 

A NEW GRUB-STREET BALLAP. 

Ficit amor fatrl^. 

When an ample relief 

For Auftria*8 fair chief 
At length was decreed by thefe iflands % 

We fummon'd our force, 

Dragoons, foot, and horfe, 
And a regiment fetched from the Highlands *• 

In their own country plad 

They were cleverly clad. 
And feem'd as well furniih'd for war ; 

That one would have thought. 

They'd as fiercely have fought 
As a Croat, Pandour, or Huflan 

• Thit regiment was rcvelwcd upon Finchley- common itt 
1743 , preparatory to tlieir inarch for Harwich, in order to ero« 
l>ark for Germany^ but as foon as the review was over> the 
men mutinied and defcrted. Their plea was, that they bad in* 
lifted under a promiie not to go abroad. They immediately be- 
gan their march {br Scotland, but were taken by a party of 
Wade*i horfe, near Oundle, in Northamptonlbire. They were 
bi ought to the Tower, where three were (hot, and the reft wee* 
lent to Gibraltar sod the Weft Indies, 
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Our troaps croft the water^ 

The King followed after, 
But the Highlandecs would not go over ) 

For though they all fwear. 

Yet none of them care 
To fight for the Houfe of Hanover. 

They would not agree 

To croffing the fea, 
And a doubtful campaign to go thro'jf 

For receiving their pay, 

Their fixpence a day. 
Was all they thought they muft do. ' 

They remember'd Argyll, 

What he did ere while, 
And they follow'd that ftep of his Grace's ; 

Who feeing from far 

That there muft be a war, 
Refign'd his conunand and his places. 

So when danger was nigh 

They determinM to fly. 
And on England each man turned his breech ; 

And with joy they run hoioe . 

To the place whence they comey 
To beggary, oatmeal, and itch, 

B4 
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Do our regents z6k right, 

Who hinder their flight, 
And to Scotland won^t let them repair ? 

They are furcly too ftrid. 

For can they in Aid 
A worfe punifliment than to go there i 

O yes, th<|re is one, 

And I wifh^it was doile. 
In fpite of all Sample f may fay ; 

Since they woh**t march, or fi|;ht^ 

Difband them weight ^ 
And ftrip them of dbaths'and :of -p^jm. 

We have fometimes been tolj, 

That the Englilhof old 
Have fled from their enemies blows ; 

But the Scotch, for their glory, 
• Are the firft in all flory^ 
That T.un withoiit feeing their foes. 

Wliat then would they have done 

At the attack of a town, • 
'Where, the Bullets and bombs would have hit *cm ? 

At the firfl; walls or ditches. 

If they'd had any breeches. 
They certainly would have b ■■t 'em 

f Lord Scmplc, their colone\ 

George, 
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George, Hand thy own friend^ 

And never depend , • » 

Oafuch Jacobite rebels as thefe are; - 

They're for another king all^ 

And would fly to his call, 
As Lepidus' troops did to Caeiarr 

THE SURPRISING HISTORY OF A LATE^ 
LONG ADMINISTRATION, 

IHEWINO THE WONDERFVL TRANSACTIONS, THE WI^B 
NEGOTIATIONS, THE PRUDENT MEASURES, AND THE 
GREAT EVENTS OF THAT MaST AaTONXSHING P»-^ 
RrOD. 

BY TITUS LIVIUS, JUK.' 

• RIHTED OEIGINALLY IN T&E.SIZE Of TOMMY T HUMS* «> 
SONG BOOK^. 




^* WHEREAS our trufty and' well' beloved Triifle- 
♦*^ Mnfhroom, hasat great labour and expence com-- 
** piled the hiftory of our adminiflratjon : We have 
•* thought proper, at his humble requeft^ to permit 
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*• him to print it 5 and we order that no other pcr- 
•* fon do prefume to print the fame at their peril. 
« Done as one of our greateft a6b, this laft 
V moment of our adminiitration. 



INTRODUCTION. 

INHERE is not any thing fo eagerly read by the 
public, as thofe fhining periods of hiftory which 
are filled up with the important negociations and 
iagacious condudt of fome great politician. But the 
qualities which muft confpire to form an author ca- 
pable of doing juftice to fo grand a period, are fo 
rarely to be met with, that it will perhaps be efleemed 
an unpardonable prefumptien in a common writer, 
to attempt fo arduous a talk. Yet invited by the 
grandeur of the fubjeft, and fpurred on by the love of 
glory, who can forbear to enter on fo great a defign ? 
The work will immortalize the workman. In hopes 
therefore of a glorious immortality, and infpired 
with the dignity of the fubjedt, I fit down to write 
the enfuing hiflory with all the candour, truth, and 
impartiality that becomes an hiftorian, entering on 
the performance of fo elaborate and magnificent a 
ITork. 

PART 
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FART THE FIRST* 

ON the tenth day of February, one thoufand fevea 
hundred and forty-five, his grace the duke of New- 
caftle, and the right honourable the earl of Harring* 
ton, refigned the feals into his M y*s hands. And 

The King was pleafed to appoint the right hon. 
John earl Grenville to be principal fecretaryof (late. 

And now was* to commence fuch a revolution in 
our political conduct as was to afloni(h all Europe. 
The king of France, the queen of Spain, the pope, 
the devil, and the pretender, were all to be demo-' 
liflied in the twinkling of an eye. It was prophefied 
by the London Evening Poft, that feveral dark pat 
fages in our modern annals were to be cleared up ; 
that certain trials, which had been for fome time fuf- 
pended, were to go on without a fcreen ; and many 
other great things were to be accomplifhed. In order 
thereto feveral changes were to be brought about ; 
one in particular is told by a tart hiHorian of the 
prefent times in the following manner. 

A certain wag, well known by the name of Will 
Waddel, played a comical unlucky trick the other 
day, with a companion of his who is lately come 
from Carlifle. Will told this youth, that he could 
procure him an admirable place in the family of a 
certain gr^at man of his acquaintance ; and accord* 
ingly took the youth, who had powdered and be- 
B 6 drefied 
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dreffed himfelf in a very fmart manacr, to the gentle- 
man's hoiife. Will went in to the gentleman, and 
* left his friend without to cool his heels, as the phrafe 
is, in the antechamber, having acquainted him, 
that he fhould foon be called in and hired. The 
Carlifle lad waited a long time expedting the return 
of Will, who had flipt down a pair of back ftairg. 
and departed ; at lafl the houfe-maid coming to 
fweep the rooms, found this young man walking 
backward and forwafd, and inftead of getting hi* 
place, he narrowlyefcaped being carried before juf« 
tice De Veil, on fufpicion of having a felonious 
idefign on the houf^ , 

Many other changes and experiments were to have 
been attemf>ted ; but heaven always tries the virtues 
of a hero byfoitie^lifappointments, which balk his 
hopes, and baffle all his great defigns ; as you will fee 
in the fecond part of our important hiftory, 

PART THE SECOND. 

ON the fourteenth day of the fame month of Fe- 
bruary, in the very fame year of our Lord one thou- 
fand feyen hundred and forty-five, the right hon.- 
earl Granville refigned the feals into his majefly's 
hands, which his majefty was pleafed to deliver to his 
grace the duke of Newcaftlc, and to the right honour, 
able the earl of Harrington. And thus endeth the 
fecond -and lafl part of this aftonifliing adminiflra. 

tioii 
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tioD, which lafted forty-eight hours, three quarter 
fercn mmutes, and eleven fecondg^; which may truly 
be caUed the moil wife. an.d moft honeft of all admi- 
niftrations; the minifter hayrng, to the aftonifhment 
of all men, never tranfaded one rafh thing; and, 
what is more marvellous, left as much money in the 
treafury as he found in it. This worthy hiflory I 
have faithfully fecprded' in this mighty volume, that 
it may be read with the valuable works of our im- 
mortal countryman Thomas Thumb, by our chil- 
dren, grand-children, and great •grand-children, to 
the end of the worrd, 

A LETTER OF RECOMMENDATION FROM CAR- 
DINAL RICHLIEU. 



Mr. Campoa, Savoyard and Frier, 
IS to be the bearer to you of 
this letter : he is one of the moft 
vicious pj'rfonsihat I ever yet knew, 
and hath earneflly defked me 
to give him a letter for you of 
recommendation, which to h'S 
Importunity, I have granted ; for 
I fhould be forry you fhould be 
miftaken in not knowing him^ 
as very many others have been 
who are of my beft friends. 
I am delirous to advertife you 
to take efpecial notice . of him, 
and to fay nothing before him 
in any fort ; for I may truly 
affure you, there can't be a more 
unworttiy pcfon in the world, 
I am fure, that as foon as ?you 
have any acquaintance with him, 
Ifhall receive thanks for the advice. 
Civility hindereth me to write 
Juiy morison the fubje£t. 



of the holy order of St. Beane^^ 
fome news from me^ by means of 
difcreet,. wife^ and Jeaft 

amongft all I have converfed with, 
to write to you in his favour, and 
credence in his behalf and my 
merit (I aflure you) rather than his, 
he deferves greatly your efteem, and 
backward to oblige him by being 
I fliould.'beconcern*d if you were, 
already upon that account 
Hence, and for no other motive, 
that you are obliged for my fake 
to pay him all poffible rcfped, 
that may offend or difpleafe him 
fay, he is a worthy man, and 
convincing argument of an 
than to be able to injure him. 
ceafe being a ftranger to his vil"tue,& 
you will love him as well as I^ and 
The aflurance I havp of your 
farther of him to you, or to fay 

THS 
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THE LITCHFIELD DEFEAT.? 

God profper long our noble king ! 

Our lives and fafeties all ; 
A wof ul horfe-race late there did 

At Whittington befall. 

Great Bedford's duke, a mighty prince ! 

A folemn vow did make. 
His pleafure in fair Staffordihire 

Three Summer's days to take. 

At once to grace his father's race. 

And to confound his foes : 
But ah ! (with grief my mufe does fpeak) 

A lucklefi time he chofe» 

For fome rude clowns, who long had felt 

The weight of Tax and Levy, 
Explained their cafe unto his Grace 

By arguments full heavy. 

♦ At Litchfield races, in 1748, a riot happened upon the race- 
ground (Whittington Heath), in which the late duke of Bedford, 
and other gentlemen, were infulted and beaten. The rioters (the 
chief of whom was a Mr. Toll > dancing*mafter) were afterward* 
tried at the next Sutford afTizcs^ aod fined 6s. 6d. each for this of- 
fence. 
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«< No GowV! they cryM j no tool of pow*rt*^ 
At that the earl turn'd pale :— 

V No GowV, no Gow'r, no tool of pow'r I** 

Re-echo'd from each dale*. 

Then Bedford's mighty bread; took fire. 
Who thus, enrag'd, did cry, 

V To horfe, my Lords, my Knights, and 'Squires '^ 

** We*ll be revengM, or die.'* 

They mounted ftraight, all men of birth, 

Captains of land and fea ; 
Ko prince or potentate oxi earth 

Had fuch a troop as he* 

Gfeat lords and lordfhips clofe cpnjoin'dy 

A fliining fquadron flood : 
But to their coft, the yeoman hoft 

Did prove the better blood. 

** A Gow'r, a Gow'r ! ye fons of whore^ 

" Vile fpawn of Babylon !" 
This faid, his grace did mend his pace. 

And came full fiercely on. 

Three times he fmote a fturdy foe ; 

Who undifmay'd reply'd, 
•* Or be thou devil, or be thou duke, 

«* Thy courage fliall be try'd," 

Th« 



The thal'ge began ; but on one fid<s 

Some flacknefs there was found j 
The frtuirt cockade in duft was laid, . 

And trampled on the ground. 

- Some felt fore Ihwackd updn their backs^. 

Some, pains within their bowels;. 
tdl .who did joke the Royal Oak. 

Were well rtfbb'd with its towelsi- . . - 

Then terror fei±M the plumed troop, 

Who turned themfelves to flight ; 
Foul rout and fear brought up the reari 

Oh ! 'twas a piteous fight I 

Each warrior urg'd his nimble^fieed^p 

But none durft look behind ; 
Th' infulting foe^ they well did know 

Had got them in the wind ;: 

Who ne'er loft fcent until they came* ♦ 

Unto the gallows tree : 
'* Now, faid their foes, we'll not oppofe 

*' Your certain defliny, 

•• No farther help of our's ye lack, 

" Grant mercy with your doom f 
f * Truft to the care o' th* three* legg'd-mare t 

" She'll bring you all fafe home.** • * 

Then 
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*rhcn wheel'd about, with this loud (hout, 

" Confufion to the Rump 1" 
Leaving each knight to mourn his plight 

Beneath the triple flump. 

Now heav*n preferve fuch hearts as thefe 

From fecret treachery ! 
Who hate a knave, and fcorn a flave, 

May fuch be ever free ! 

A TA1.PAULIN OPINION UPON BOMB NEW PRO* 
MOTIONS. 

JACK reckons up the admirals we have. 

And wonders what a plague we mean by new ? 
'Why, faith r half thefe might ferve, if half were 
brave. 
But twice as many cpwards are to few. 
•*^ 

• AN EPIGRAM, 

Says Watkin foCottbn, ** I thougfit my lord Gowef 

** (You told me) intended to leave us no more.'^ 
Says Cotton, 'He has not.' — Says Watkin," Yoii lye; 
** And you too. Sir John, have a place f by the bye", 
** I thought all your boaftings would end in a farce j 
" Pray Where's the Broad Bottom ?•' Says Cotton^ 
< My arfe/ . 

^ Which happened to prove uve. 
^ WRIT TEW 
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WRITTEN UNDER THE PICTURE OF DR. HAYTER, 
BISHOP OF NORWICH, 

SOON AFTER HE WAS DISMISSED FROM HIS POST OW 
GOVERNOR TO THE PRINCE OF WALES IN \*l^2m 

Not gentler virtues glowM in Cambray's breaft. 
Not more his young Telemachus was blcfs'di 
'Till envy, faction, and ambitious rage 
Drove from 9 guilty court the pious fage. 
Back to his flock with tranfport he withdrewy 
And but one figh, an honefl one he knew ! 

guard my royal pupil, heav'n ! he faid ; 
Let not his youth be, like my age, bctray'd f 

1 would have form'd his footfteps in thy way— 
But " vice prevails, and impious men bear fway." 

■ -^ 
ANODE, 

TO THE MOST UNPOPULAR MAN LIVING* 
WRITTEN IN 1753. 

Sir, while your heart with tranfport glows 
To find your moft important nofe 

Loft in your P s ear ; 

Perceive you not> with ftrange furprize^ 
"How Fortune fmiles on fome folks lyes, 

Tba* Truth herfelf appear ? 

While 
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While your wife counfels, and your carcf 
Afied a nation's vaft affairs, 

A kingdom, and a ,. 

Is all your breaft calm and ferene. 
As when you walk'd on * Winton*8 GrceD| 

And dreamt of no fuch thing ? 

Envy, you'll fay, your worth attends 
Malicioufly, like treacherous friends. 

Perfidious to their truft j 
Nor may cv'n Fortunc^s fav'rites find^ 
That they alone, of all mankind| 

Efcape by being juft. 

But fay, iince in a lucklefs hour 
You roll in wealth, and rofe to powV, 

How relifti you the fcene ? • 
Is then ambition quite as blefl; 
As ihe in Fancy's garb is drefl ?— » 

How feel you, Sir, within ? 

Can you refle6^, without remorfe i 
I fear you can— fo much the worfe— - 

But, Sir, How are your dreams ^ 
Free are they all from guilt and fear ? 
See you not injurM Norwich there. 

Or Harcourt crofs the Thames ? 

. • The family feat. 



o^ 
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Or fcem you lightly flill to rife 
In vifionary dignities, 

With nothing to retard ? 
With ev*n Britannia's council's fet. 
To weigh your merit to the flate,^ 

And give the due reward ! 

Or wakeful to your^country's call. 
Say rather, can't you ileep at* all ? 

i— Not ileep a wink ? — Yet knovT/ 
For fuch defert, a proper ftat« 
Is fix'd by the 4ecrees of fate 

— Amongil the fhades below* 

* Pirithous artid the J Lapithse, 
Stretch'd at the royal banquet fee— — • 

* Pirithous. A man who, to accomplifh his ambitioui- 
views, went to hell, and was torn In pieces by Cerberus. 

X Lapithae. A people of Thcflaly, who violaU:4 the laws of 
kofpitality at a prince's table* 

Quid memorem Lapithas^ Ixonia, PIrithoumqoe ? 
Quos fuper atra Silex jam jam Japfura, cadenti(][UA. 
Imminet aflrmilis. Lucent genlalibusaltis . 
Aurea fulcra toris, epulaeque ante era paratao 
Regifico luxu : FuriarummaxIcQajuxta 
Accubat, et manibus prohibet cotingere menfas^ 
£xurg!tque facem attollensi atque in(onat ore. 

Vx»o. Lib. 6^ 

(Thug 
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(Thus fung a bard of old) 
A dire black flone, bound by a thread. 
Trembled o'er each devoted head, 

And all the mirth appall'd* 

A Fury too, among the rcil, 
Uprear'd her dreadful fnaky creft. 

And hifs'd among the meat : 
And, ftrange to tell ! th* unwelcome guell 
Q^ite difcompos*d the joyous feaft, 

And fpoilt the regal treat. 

The poets fing too, as I'm told, 
(I mean they fung ift times of o}d) 

The dangers of the great ; 
How Fortune's wheel, rolling about, 
Whirls giddy mortals in, or out, 

Fixt to no steady feat. 

The lofty fcaffold tow*rs on high. 
And climbs ambitiouily the iky ; 

One rotten plank is found— 
§ Tumbles from its aerial height 
The whole, by its unlucky weight, 

A ruin on the ground. 

^ ■ ■ Numerofa parabat 

Excelfae turns tabulata, unde altior ciTct 
Cafus^ ct impuifae praeceps immanc ruina. 

Juv. Sat. lo. 

The 
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The moral hence is mighty plain^ 
The avaricious» falfe and vain, 

(If plain the mufes fpeak) « 
When they unwieldy wealth defire, 
SVhen proudly they too high aipire, 

Should look well to their neck ! 

A S I M I L E. 

CORINNA, in the country bred, 
Harbour*d flrange notions in her head ; 
Notions in town quite out of fafliion : 
Such as, that lovers a dangerous paflion ; 
That virtue is the maiden^s jewel ; 
And, to be fafe, die mufl be cruel. 

Thus arm'd, ftve*ad long fecur'd her honour 
From all aflaults yet mad^ upon her ; 
Had fcratch'd th' impetuous captain^s hand ; 
Had torn the lawyer's gown and band ; 
And gold refus'd from knights and 'fquires. 
To bribe her to her own defires x 
For, to fay truth, fhe thought it hard 
To be of pleafures thus debarr*d, 
She faw by others freely tafted ; 
So pouted, pin'd, grew pale, and wafted \ 
Yet, notwithftanding her condition, 
Continued firm in oppofition* 

At 
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At length a troop of horfe came down. 
And quartered in a neighboring town* 
The cornet he was tall and youn|;. 
And had a mod bewitching tongue. 
They faw and lik*d. The fiege begun, 
£ach hour he fon^ advantage woh* 
He ogled firft j — fhe turn'd away ;— 
But met his eyes the following day* 
Then her relu£^ant hand he feizes ; 
That foon fhe gives him, when he pleafen 
Her ruby lips he next attacks :— • 
She ftruggles ; — in a while fhe imacks* 
Her fnowy breafl he then iuvades : 
That yields too after fome parades ; 
And of that fortrefs once pofTefl, 
He quickly mafier« all the reft* 
No longer now a dupe to fame, 
She fmothers or refifts her flame, 
But loves without— or fear— or fhamc. 

So have I feen the Tory race 
Long in the pouts for want of place, 
Never in humour, never well, 
Wilhing for what they dar'd not tell ; 
Their heads with country notions fraught. 
Notions in town not worth a groat ; 
Thefe tenets all relu£lant quit, 
And ftep by ftep at laft fubmit 
To reafon, eloquence, and Pitt. 



} 
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At firft to Hanover a plum 
Was fent— They fay — ** a trivial filing 
** But if he went one tittle further, 
•* They vow'd and fwore, they'd cry out murder,*^ 
Ere long a larger fum is wanted ; 
They pilh*d and frown'd — but ftill they granted* 
He pufh'd for more — and more again— 
*' Well, money's better fent than men." 
Here Virtue 'made another ftand — 
« No — not a man fliall leave the land.** 
•* What ? — not one regiment to Embden ?*' 
They ftart ; but now they're fairly hemm*d in» - 
Thefe foon, and many more are lent.— 
They're filent — Silence gives confent. 
Our troops, they now can plainly fee^ 
May Britain guard in Germany ; 
Hanoverians, Hellians, Pruilians, 
Are paid t'oppofe the French and Ruffians : 
Nor fcruple they with truth to fay, 
They're fighting for America. 
No more they make a fiddle-faddle 
About an Heffian horfe or faddle ; 
No more of continental meafures. 
No more of wafting Britifla treafures; 
Ten millions, and a vote of credit— 
*Ti8 right— he can't be wrong who did it : 
They're fairly fous'd o'er head and ears, 
And cur'd of all their ruflic fears, 

DOLL 
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DOLL COMMON. 

A FRAGMENT. 

IN ANSWER TO THE FOREGOING. 
|» • » * »» « lr»**l^ 

.m » * * » » »«»w^«fi 

So« loft to fenfe of fliame and duty, 

Doll came to town, to fell her beauty : 

Caelia, her friend, with heart-felt pain. 

Had preach'd up virtue's lore in vain : 

In vain (he tryM each winning art ; 
J'or Doll had iewdnefs in her heart* 

Thus bent to be a fordid whore, 

She kno'ck'd at Proftitution's doorj 

Holies arofe, and let her in. 

And ftroakM her cheek, and chuck'd her chin | 

While far from whimpers, fobr^ or weeping, 

Doll curt'fy'd, and was foon in keeping : 

Now in Hyde Park (he flaunts by day, 

At night (he flutters at the play. 

This keeper, and a fecond died ; 

Now Doll is humbled in her pride. 

At length (he comes upon the town ; 

Firft palms a guinea, then a crown ; • 

Nay, Slander fays, that underhand 

The forlorn wretch would walk the Strand ; 

•Till grown the fcorn of man and woman, 

A pot of beer would buy Doll Common. 

Vol. IV. C Mea^ 
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Mean time^ deep fmit with honed flamc^ 
Caelia efpbus'd a youth of fame ; 
From the chafle bed fair liTue fprung ; 
With peals of joy the country rung, 
^gain the matron pregnant grown^ 
J^ow.haflens to lie in, in town. 
There near the Park, Doll Common found her| 
(Her little family around her) 
Then Doll began<r-^o, modeft mifs ! 
Is all your prud'ry eome to this ? 
Why, by your apron's round, I fee, . 
You're e'en a flrumpet rank, like me { 
** Quite cur'd of all your ruftic fears, 
•* And fairly fous'd o*cr head and cars,'* 
Coy iimp'ring maids, I find can fin : 
For fl>ame, your bejly's at your chin ; 
In fpite pf all youf v^rt'ous lore, 
You're now become an arrant whore. 

Fair Cxlia's cheek a blu/Ii o'erfpread ; 
And thus with calm* difdain fhe faid; 
That love poflcffes me, 'tis true ; 
Yet, heay'n be prais'd I I am not you ; 
** My head's with country notions fraught, 
<* Notions to you not worth a groat." 
Aided by ey'ry virt'o.us art, 
A gen'rous youth ha^syyo;! spy heart. 

Yet 
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Yet never did I yield my charms^ 
Till honour led me^ to his arms. 
My charms I never bafely fold ; 
I am no proQkute for gold ; 
On my own rents I livM before. 
Nor has my William added more* 
Wealth is our fcorn ; our humble labours 
Aim but to ferve, or fave our neighbours; 
See— Heay*n has bleft our chaile embrace j 
Behold this little fmiling race. 
The offspring of an honefl bed ;«^ 
Here, Senegal, hold up your head : 
This tawny boy, his parents' boaft. 
Shall bring us gold from Afric's coafl. 
And mark thefe twins of Indian mien. 
This Louifbourg, and that Du Quefne : 
Their bold and honeft looks prefage 
They'll be our comfort in old age. 
And if the babe that fwells my womb, 
To a propitious birth (hall come, 
O'erjoy'd I'll blefs the happy day, 
And call our child America. 

Thus Caelia fpake with modeft grace, 
But rage deform'd the harlot's face : 
Her firey eyes began to roll, 
A hag in look, a fiend in foul : 

C 2 And 
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And now (he vomits fortk the din 
Of oyfler-wenches drunk with gin* 
Nay, rumour fcniples not to tell ye. 
The flrumpet kicked the matroQ^s belly^ 
,Of the fair coming birth afraid; 
For black abortion was her trade* 

CORINNA VINDICATED, 

CORINNA, Virtue's child, and chafte 

As veftal maid of yore, 
Nor fought the nuptial rites in haflei 

Nor yet thofe rites forfwore. 

Her, many a worthlefs knight, to wed, 

PurfuM in various ffaapes ; 
But ihe, tho' chufing not to lead. 

Would not be led by— apes. 

Royfters they were, and each a mere 

Penelope's gallant ; 
They eat and drank up all her cheer, . 

And lovM her into want. 

See her by Walpole firft addrefs'd, 

(But Walpole caught a tartar) 
Him while an ill-earn'd ribband graced. 

She wore a nobler garter, 

A pair 
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A pair of brothers next advance. 

Alike for bulinefs fit : 
The filly 'gan to kick and prance. 

And fpurn the Pelham bit. 

But who comes next ? O well I ken 
Him playing faft and loofe ; 

Ceafe, F«x, the prey wilt oc^cr be thio«» 
Corinna's not a goofe. 

See^ laft the man by heav'n defign'd^ 

To make Corinna bleft ; 
To cv*ry virtuous ad inclinM, 

All patrioi in his breaft* 

Be wooM the fair with manly feuie^ 

And, flattery apart. 
By dint of fterling eloquence, 

Subdu'd Corinna's heart. 

She gave her kaad«— but left her hand^ 
So giv*n, (hould prove a ourfe. 

The prieft omitted, by command, 
** For better and for worfe.'' 
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And now (he vomits fortk the din 
Of oyfler-wenches drunk with gin* 
Nay, rumour fcrnples not to tell ye. 
The ftrumpct kicked the matroQ^s bcllyg 
Of the fair coming birth afraid; 
For black abortion was her trade* 

CORINNA VINDICATED, 

CORINNA, Virtue*8 chUd, and chafte 

As vedal maid of yore, 
Nor fought the nuptial rites in haflc, 

Nor yet thofe rites forfwore. 

Her, many a worthlefs knight, to wed, 

PurfuM in various ffaapes ; 
But ihe, tho* chufing not to lead. 

Would not be led by— apes. 

Royfters they were, and each a mere 

Penelope's gal I a tit j 
They eat and drank up all her cheer, 

And lov'd her into want. 

See her by Walpole firft addrefs'd, 
(But Walpale caught a tartar) 

Him while an ili-carn'd ri 
She wore a nobler garti 
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A pair of brothers next advance, 

Alike for bufmefs fit : 
The iilly 'gan to kick and prance, 

And fptirn the Pel ham bit. 

But who comes next ? O well I ken 
Him playing fail and loofe ; 

Ceafe, Fox, the prey will ne'er be thin«, 
Corinna^i not a goofe* 

See, laft the man by heav'n defiga'd, 

To make Corinna bleil; 
To ev'ry virtuous a<fl inclin'd. 

All patriot in hta breaft. 

He wooM the fair with manly fenfc, 

And, flattery apart. 
By dint of fterling eloquence, 

Subdu*d Cor inna*s heart, 

i gave her hand— but left her handj 
So giv*n, fhould prove a cnrfe, 
iprieft omitte^UtaHKimand, 
^•* For betie^^^^orfc," 
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SOMESTANZAS, 

ADDRESSED TO NO MINISTER NOR GREAT MAlf* 

With all thy ti^es, all thy large eftate, 
And all the favours which a king can grant. 

Something is wanting ftill to make thee great. 
And flill that fomething thou wilt ever want*. 

For is it greatnefs, at a fumptuous board 
To feafl a county, and to hear thy name 

*Mid noify revels riotoufly roar*d, 
When longer than the banquet lafis not fame ? 

Or is it greatnefs in the pomp of powV 
iBach morn a crowd obfequious to colledt, 

Pleas'd to accept th* obeifance of an hour, 
When with the levee endeth all refpe6t ? 

He who is great, fome nobler purpofe (hews : 
Nor feafls, nor levees, his attention claim : 

That which is fit and right he firfl purfues. 
And after finds it jufltfyM by fame» 

What tho* a fawning academic train, 

O fliamc to learning I on thy footfteps wait ; 

Tho* fiatt'ring mufes in a courtly ftrain 
Salute THBS pillar of the BritUh fiate ; 
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Yet 111 f;iirhifl:ory*8 impartial page, 

Penn'd nor in flatt'ring, nor invedive flrafn^ 
Truth will report thee to the future age 
'•■ No llatefman, but a courtier light and vain^ 

For hath thy civil prudence well upheld 
The ftate, *gainft foreign or domellic foe ? 

Was fierce rebellion by thy counfels quell'd ? 
By THEE averted Gallia's threatened blows? 

Where was thy forefight, when the Gaul prepar'd 
To feize thcf providces of Albion's realm ? 

That foul difgrace with thee tho' others fliar'd^ 
Yet feiz'd they were, when thou wert at the helra» 

And tho^ once more Britannia lifts her head. 
By powerful nations fees herfelf rever'd, 

And hails her valiant fons by glory led 
T' affault that realm whence late affault (he fearM: 

Yet from their deeds no honour thou can'ft gain^ 
Tho* vidt'ry's laurels fliouid their brows entwine f 

For when did'ft thou their arduous toils maintain ? 
Or of their bold exploits which plan was thine ? 

Did'il THOU fecure the harveft of the land 
Amid invafion's threat, and war's alarm ? 

When martial weapons fill'd the reaper's hand,r ' 
Wai it THT voice exhorted him to arm ? 

C 4 Have 
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Have fleets and armies by thy orders^ inov'd 
To diilant lands and oceans far remote ? 

And when fuccefs thofe orders hath approved. 
Do crowds thy wifdom and thy fpirit note i 

Yet in the triumph thou aflum*ft a fliare^ 
JBufiling, important, full of giddy zeal f 

And vaihly fit'ft with miniilerial air, 
A fly of flate on glory's chariot*whecU 

STANZAS 

ADDBIMBD ^O A CREAT MIMISTlS AMD OKIAT Uj^ 

yy ITU titles, honours, and a large efiate. 
And all a favoured fubjedt can poflefs. 

Can aught be wanting flill to make thee great^ 
Or can envenomM flander make thee lefs i 

For fure 'tis greatnefs nobly to difdain 

.The high rewards that wait the flatefman's toitt , 
And rather, with unfparing hand, to drab 

Thy prirate wealth, than fliare the public fpoilt* 

And fure 'tis greatnefs, to the mufe's choir 
Thy foft'ringcare and bounty to extend, 

With royal fmiles her grateful train to fire, 
AndJlttic grace \rith Spartan morals blend* 

WhOf 
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'Who, fuch a length of years, ^midft party rage 
And veering patriots, with deferv'd applaufe, 

Jn pUce, in pofCrV, has ihewn froni yonth to age^ 
Tme to bk King, and to his country's caufe ? 

On whofe £rm credit, ere the terms were known, 
Hxvc Britain's wealthy fons fo oft rely'd. 

In whom fuch boundlefs confidence been fliewn, 
Ojr on whofe word fuch milltous been fupply^d I 

Hence, to thy toils, «ach diftant nation payt 
That juft regard which envy here denies ; 

Hence, future annals fiiafi record thy praife^ 
And lafttng trophies .to thy honour rife. 

lYho, when of old the public torwnt ran. 

With boift'rous rage, polluted from its fource. 

In early life, with care and eoft b^«in 

To check, to turn, and regulate rt^ courfe ^ 

Who, un reproached, has fincc for half an agc^ 
In freedom's caufe fuch ftedfaft zeal approvM? 

Who could th' efteem of Sire and Son engage. 
By each cntrufted, and by each belov'd ? 

And tho' detradtion oow thefe wreaths would tear. 
And break thofe bands whence all our triumpht 
flow^ 
Who plac'd our Tully in the confurs chair? 
To whofe advice this Hatefman do we owe ? 

C 5 %»in 
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Say, when Hortenfius in the fenate rofe, ' 

Who on his rival fix'd his fov'reign's choice ? 

That well weigh'd choice, deplorM by Britain*s focf, 
And prais'd with tranfport by the public voice. 

till may the world, diflinguifh'd pair» behold 
What blifs your country to this union owes I 
-Still to the winds her conqu'ring flags unfold, 
And pour her ftrength collected on her foes ! 

And oh ! in glorious radiance tho' the flies 
Of envy float, on briik but tranfient wing. 

Their harmlcfs rage regard with fcornful eyes. 
Nor heed their buzz — ^you cannot fear their fling. 

EPIGRAM, 

ON THE BATTLE OF MINDEN. 

In ancient times the Roman laws decreed 
A fure reward for ev'ry martial deed ; 
Aiid he who fav'd one Roman life, 'tis faid, 
A Civic crown embraced the hero's bead.— 
—Hail ! happy times, and juftly golden nam*d! 
He gave rewards where Britons would be blam'd» 
He now^ who faves our mc^, no crown obtain^; 
Who faves our fliips, We flioot him for his pains. 
Since thefe are fo, it follows then of courfe. 
Small's the reward " for him who faves our horfe.'* 

O N 
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ON MR. PIT^S RESIGNATION, IN 1761.* 

We'ER yet in vain did hcav*n its omens fend f 
Some dreadful ills uhufual iigns portend f 
When Pitt reiign*d, a nation's tears will CT^n, 
** Then fell the brighteft jewel in the crown.** 

ON THE DISMISSION ' 

or EARL TEMPtE FROM THE XIEUfENAKCY Of 
THE COUNTY OF BUCKS, IN 1 763. 

To hohour virtue in the lord of Stowe, 
The pow'r of courtiers can no farther go i 
Forbid him court, from council blot his name^ 
E'en thefe diffin^^ions cannot rafe his fame. 
Ffiend to the liberties of England's ftate, 
'Tis not to courts he looks to make him great ^ 
He to his much lov'd country trufts his cUu&i 
And dares alTert the honour of her laws* 

ON THE THIRTIETH OF NOVEMBER, 
BEING ST. Andrew's day, and the birth-day 

OF the princess dowager of WALE£« 

Hail, black November I in whpfe foggy rear 
Rich Autumn lingers ere he leaves the year; 
The late ripe cath'rine peach adorns thy train^ 
And lufcious medlars rot beneath thy reign. 

C 6 And 
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And oow while Andrew aad A^igufta fmile, ^ 
Charming new fons to chear our gloomy iflc^ 
In the fome iow'ry bed fair union ihewB^ 
iBeauteoufly twinM, a thi^e and a rofe. 

STANZAS BY LORD CAPELj 

"VIXTTEN WHEN HE WAS A P&X80KE& IN THt 

TOWER| filTRING CEOMWELL's V8V&PATIPN. 

I. 

Seat on, |)POud billows ; Boreas, blow ; 

Swell, curlM waves, high as Jove's roof ; 
Your incivilities do plainly fliew, 

That innocence is tempeft proof, 
Tho* furly Nereus frowns, my thought are calm « 
Then firike, Afflidion, for thy wounds are balm. 

II. 

That which the world mifcalk a jail, 

A private clofet is to me ; 
\Vhilft a good-confcience is my bail. 

And innocence my liberty : 
Xoclcs, bars, and folitude, together met^ 
Make me no prisoner, but an anchoret, 

III. 

Here fin, for want of food muft ftarve, 
Where tempting objefts are not fcen ; 

And thcfe ftrong walls do only ferve 
To keep rogues out, and keep me in* 

Maliet 
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Malice is now grown charitable, fiirc 5 
I'm not committed, inft Vm kept fccfi»e» 

IV. 

And whilft I wiih to be retir*d, 
Into this private room Fm tum*d t 

As if their wifdom had confpir'd 
The falamander fhould be burn'd. 

Or, like thofe fophiils who would drown a fi/b, 

I am condemned to fuffer what I wiih, 

V. 

Tlie Cynic hugs his poverty. 

The Pelican her wildernefs ; • 

And 'tis the Indian's pride to be 
Naked on frozen Caucafus. 

Contentment feels no fmart ; Stoics, wcfce. 

Make torments eafy by their apathy. 

VI. 

l*m in this cabinet lockM up, 

Like fome high-prized margarite 5 

Or like fome great mogul or pope, 
I'm cloider'dup from public light* 

Retir'dnefs is a pari of majefty. 

And thus, proud fultan ! I'm as great as thee» 



VH. TLdfe 
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VIL 

Thefe manaelea upon mine arm 

I as my miftrefs' favours wear ; 
And for to keep mine ancles warm, 

I have fome iron (hackles there* 
Thefe walls are but my garrifon f this cell^ 
Which men call jail, doth prove my citadel* 

viir. 

Tbuf he that ftruck at Jafon's life, 
Thinking to make his purpofe fure, 

By a malicious friendly knife 
Did only wound him to his cure. 

Malice, we fee, wants wit ; for what is meant 

Mifchief, ofe-time» proves favour by th* event, 

Altho' I cannot fee my king, . 

Neither in perfon, nor in coin j 
Yet contemplation is a thing 

That renders what I have not, mine* 
My king from me no adamant can part, 
Whom I do wear engraven in my heart* 

X* 

Have you not heard the nightingale, 

A prisoner clofe kept in a cage. 
How (he doth chant her wonted tale 

In that her narrow hermitage ? 



Ev'n 
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Ev*n that her melody doth plainly prov<J, 

Her boughs are trees, her cage a pleafaat grove* 

XI. 

My foul is free as is the ambient air, 
Which doth my outward parts include ; 

Whilft loyal thoughts do ftrll repair 
To company my foiitude. 

What tho* they do with chains my body bind. 

My king can only captivate my mmd. 

XII. J 

I am that bird which they comUne 

Thus to deprive of liberty ; 
And tho' my corpfe they can confine, 

Yet maugre that my foul is free. 
Tho* I'm mew'd up, yet I can chirp and fing^ 
Difgrace to rebels, glory to my king. 

Jn form co^ts of this poem^ the folUrwing ftanxa is iHm 
ferted Between the feventh and eighth : 

When once my prince affli^ion hath, 

Profperity doth treafon feem ; 
And for to froooth fo rough a path, 

I can learn patience from him« 
But npw to fuffer (hews a legal part ; 
When kings want eafe, fubje6ts muft learn ta fmart. 

But 
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ita tbisjkmm mteriy defies tbe nm/irmifjf if4fe 

foem^ mnd is mco^0m 'UMtb every Hher pgn rf km 

f7je defign of the whole is, to reprefent as henefits what bad 

, hf his enemies heeti intended as pumjbmhus ; tmd to JhtK»^ 

that " maUce Viartts ixiit to effeB its purpafe :^ hut this 

Jian%a contains an escknowkdgement^ that malice has effeH* 

tditspurpofe upon, him \ that be fillers ; and that it is fit be 

Jbould fujfer. For this rti^on, and becaufe it is not in edi 

copies, it is omitted in this^ either as compofedhy t\e author^ 

4tnd afterwards rejeBed, or at interpolated hy feme other. 

V E X S E S.' 

BTSIR WALTE]l'jLA2.£IGJ«« 

C5o foul, the body*s gueft. 

Upon a th'rin kiefs errant^ 
Tear not to touch the beft. 

The Truth (hall be thy warrant, 
do, iince I needs muft'dye, 
And give them all the lye. 

Go, tell the Court it glowle 
And ihiires like painted wood ; 
* Go tell the Church it ftiowes 
What*8 Jgobd, does no goo4» 
if court and church rcpfye, 
Give court and church the Jye» 

Tell 
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Tell Potentates they live 

AdHngy but oh ! their a^ont 
Not lov*d unlefe they girc ! 
. Not flrongy but by their fa^onu 
If potentates replye. 
Give potentates the lye. 

Tell me not of high condition, 
That rule affairs of fiate ; 

Their purpofe is ambition ; 
Their praftice only hate* 

And if they do replyc, 

Then give them ail the lye* 

Tell thofe that brave it mofle, 
They begge mare by fpendingc f 

Who, in their greateft cofle^ 

Seek nothing but commendiogoi 

And if they make rcplye. 

Spare not to give the lye. 

Tell Zeal it lacks devotion ; 

Tell Love it is but Inke $ 
Tell Time it is but motios 3 

Tell Flefh it is but duite^ 
And wifh them not rep^ye, 
for thou muft give tbe lye. 



TM 
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Tell Age it daily wafleth ; 

Tell Honour how it alters j 
Tell Beautye that it blafteth ; 

Tell Favour that fhe falten. 
And as they do replye. 
Give every one the lye. 

Tell Wit how much it wrangle* 
In fickle points of nicenefs $ 

Tell Wifdom (he entangles 
Herfelf in over-wifenefs. 

And if they do replye, 

Then give them both the lyc# 

Tell Phyfic of her boldnefs ; 

Tell Skill it is pretenfion ; 
Tell Charity of coldnefs ; 

Tell law it is contention* 
And if they yield replye, 
Then give them ftill the lyc# 

Tell Fortune of her bliudne&; 

Tell Nature of decay ; 
Tell Friendfhip of unkindnefs ; 

Tell Juftice of delay. 
And if they do replye, 
Then give them all the lye 



Tell 
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Tell Artes they have no foundnefs. 

But vary by edeeminge ; 
Tell Skollers lack profoundncfs. 

And {land too much on feemingCv 
If artes and Ikollers replye. 
Give artes and fkoUers the lye* 

Tell Faith its fled the cittye ; 

Tell how the country errethe ; 
Tell Manhood fhakes of pytie; 

Tell Virtue leaft preferreth» 
And if they do replye. 
Spare not to give the lye« 

So when thou haft, as I 

Commanded thee, done blabbing ; 
Althoughe to give the lye 

Deferves no lefs than ftabbiog ; 
Yet ftab at thee who will. 
No ftab the foul can kill. 

A PARODY ON THE FOREGOINa 

WRITTEN IN 1764, 

Go, Truth, unwelcome gueft ! 

Upon a than kiefs errant ; 
tear not to touch the bcft, 

For truth is a fafe warrant. 
Go, flnce thou needs muft die^ 
And give them all the lye^ G^ 
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Go, tell the Tory faaion, 

Now in their noontide hour, 
England won't bear an aftion 

Of arbitrary powcn 
If Tories ihould rep^y, 
Give Tories aU the lye. 

<jo, tell th' ennobkd thief. 

While cares opprefs him moft. 
He ne'er (hall tafte relief 

From guilt«*-from AyliSe's ghoA. 
And if the thief reply, 
Then give the thief the lye* 

Go, tell the ScottiCh Thane^ 

RaisM high by r— — luft. 
That lufi (hall prore his bane^ 

And lay him in the dtift. 
And (hould the Thane reply, % 

Then fay, Proud Thane, you lye. 

©o, tdl the immortal Pitt, 

Author of England's glory^ 
He flialL recorded fit 

Foremoft m future ftory. 

• • » CsBtera defuats . ' 

XPK2RAM, 
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Say, when will England be from fadion freed ? 

When will domeflic quarrels ceafe ? 
Ne'er till that wifli'd-for epitaph we read, 

^' Here lies the man that made the peace." £• G« 

A SINGULAR ADVERTISEMENT VERSIFIED. 

TO THE GENTLEMEN, CLERGY, AKX> F&EEHOLDER^ 
OF THE COUNTY OP GLOtTCESTER. * 

A Courtier profefsM, much cffecmM by the gnedt. 
As a Weather-cock iixt to a [>oint, or as fate, 
I fend my beft compliments round the whole Ikire | 
A fleady old boy, and a young roiuateer: 
Tho' as fate I am fgcM, and refoiv*d to abide. 
In turns, as it happens, by this or that fide j 

• To the Gentlemen, Clergy, and Freeholders of the courily 
of Gloucefter. 

GEMTLCMEN, 

THOUGH I am fixed as fate to abide hy the determinatiOA 
of the general meeting of the 13th inftant, permit me to de« 
clare my wi(hes that Lord Coleraine may* be the obje£l of your 
choice, as I know him to be a man of honour and prir.ciple. 
and moft obnoxious to the late convention of the 28th of Marcli* 
I have the honour to be, 
Grofvenor-ftreet, Gentlemen, 

April 4, I763* Your obliged and devoted fervant, 

N. BERKLEY. 
Permit' 
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Permit mCf good people, to noir i 

1 Uh yrtry good lord, and my veiy good friend; 

Vt^jf let him haveyoursy as I give him my voio^ 

Aff'i rnakc thia choice objedyour objed of choice, 

I kri//v/ him— that*B all — he will flick to his jdan, 

Uxkn a harmlcfsy obnoxious, pretty fort of a maiu 

lAy merits you know, and you'll thank me, I'm clcai^ 

For thinking fo much of your cyder this year : 

III behalf of which tax I'd be proud to divide, 

'J lio' tlic whole houfe oppos'd, with my * friend oa 

my fide. 
Cilmoxious J am, and obnoxious is he. 
And obnoxious this lord-^fo obnoxious all three* 
J rely on your favours — fo grant me this fiiit. 
And <lc|icnd on my fcrvice to tell my Lord Bute» 

ON LORD BOTETOURT'a 

ntiUU APPOINTKD GOVERNOR OP VI&GIKIA 
in 'Hit ROOM OF SIR JEFFERY AMHERST, 
DISMISSED. . 

Now trf:mblc9 colonics ! your time is come : 
T rom matdilcfs genius wait your fettled doom. 
C^nw-y no more fliall weave yoiir filken chains ; 
rj;iy with your bit, or trifle with your reins. 
Fame fends his fon to curb your flaming ilate ; 
'Tis Botetourt, and he is fix'd as fate. 
Sir J—— D d. 
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ON A CERTAIN JLAWYER*i» 

TAKING A PATENT OF FRECEPENCS IN 1764* 

See ! from his colours turncoat Yorke retreat ! 

And humbly caft himfelf at Grenville's feet ; 

Warm from his heart, in copious ipufic now, 

Prerogative's melodious accents flow ; 

While lame fervility, with longing eyes. 

Courts, a«d would hope, a Henley's ieal the priie>f ' 

Why lives not Churchill's fpirit to rehearfe 

Such proilitution in immortal yerfp ; 

And, on the flrong foundation of fuch ih^me, 

£re6t a monument to Norton's fame ? 

Tho' dead the mufe, yet hift'ry flill remains. 

And truth, to blufli at fuch unmanly flrains^ 

ON MR. Y O R K E's 

TAKING A PATENT OF PRECEDENCE IN I764. 

YoRKE's great humility, I own. 

At iirfl may feem a flretcher ; 
He takes a patent from the crown, ^ 

To H below Sir Fletcher. || 

• ThcUte Hon. Charles Yorke. 

Afterwards Earl of Northington^ was at that 



ards LordCrantley. 

EPIGRAM 
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permit me^ good people^ to now recommend 
This very good lord, and my very good friend ; 
Pray, let him have yours, as I give him my voice. 
And make this choice obje6t your obje6t of choice* 
I know him-^that's all — he will flick to his plan, 
Xike a harmlefs, obnoxious, pretty fort of a man. 
My merits youknow, and you'll thank me, I*m clears 
For thinking fo much of your cyder this year : 
In behalf of which tax I'd be proud to divide, 
Tho' the whole hoiifc oppos'd, with my * friend oa 

my fide. 
Obnoxious I am^, and obnoxious is he. 
And obnoxious this lord-— fo obnoxious all three. 
I rciy on your favours — fo grant me this fiiit, 
And depend on my fervice to tell my Lord Bute. 

ON LORD BOTETOURT'S 

BEING APPOINTED GOVERNOR OP VIRGINIA 
IN THE ROOM OF SIR JEFFBRY AMHERST, 
DISMISSED.^ 

Now tremble, colonics ! your time is come : 
From matchlefs genius wait your fettled doom. 
C-nw-y no more Ihall weave your filken chains ; 
Play with your bit, or trifle with your reins. 
Fame fends his fon to curb your flaming flate ; 
^TijB Botetourt, and he is flx'd as fate. L. V. 

SirJ—- P d, 

ON 
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ON A CERTAIN JLAWYER*i» 

TAKING A PATENT OF PRECEPENCK IN 1764. 

See ! from his colours turncoat Yorke retreat ! 
And humbly caft himfelf at Grenville's feet ; 
Warm from his heart, in copious ipufic now, 
Prerogative's melodious accents flow ; 
While tame fervility, with longing eyes. 
Courts, a«d would hope, a Hen ley's ieal the priie>f 
Why lives not Churchill's fpirit to rehearfe 
Such proilitution in immortal yerfp ; 
And, on the flrong foundation of fuch ih^me, 
Ere6t a monument to Norton's fame ? 
Tho' dead the mufe, yet hift'ry flill remains. 
And truth, to blufli at fuch unmanly flrains^ 

ON MR. YORK E's 

TAKING A PATENT 0¥ PRECEDENCE IN 1764. 

YoRKE's great humility, I own. 

At iirft may feem a ftretcher ; 
He takes a patent from the crown, ^ 

To H below Sir Fletcher. || 

• Th date Hon. Charles Yorke. 
f Lord Henley, afterwards Earl of Nortbington, was at that 
time Lord Chancellor* 

g Norton; afterwards Lord Grantley. 

EPIGRAM 
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tV A COirK8KLLOIl*8 HAVING HIS HAT STOLEN IK 
WESTMINSTER-HALL. 

ShOULD'ST thou to juflice, honeft thief, bcled^ 
Swear that you ttolp his hat who had no head. 
That^plea alone all danger ihall remove^ 
Nor judge, nor jury can the damage prove* 

AN ODE, 1764. 

Whence can arife tbefe dread alarms i 
Why arc the rabble up in arms ? 

And why this mighty fa6tion ? 
No Mary Squires, no Cock-lane ghoft^ 
No witch to drown, no prieff to roaft. 
No batteaux-plats upon our coaft. 

To keep their minds in action : 

Nor lord to hang, nor chief to flioot^ 
No bonfires now for Clive or Coote, 

No Indian fpoils to ihare. 
That Haliiax diftrefsM our trade. 
How much his femce was o*ei -paid. 
And what a fhameful peace we madej 

Is all an old affair. 

Implore 
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Implore of heaven fome phantom new, ^ 

'Till war (hall be again in view, 

To keep the people quiet ; 
Elfe (hall we be at wondrous pains. 
Since there's no foe abroad remains, 
To knockout one another's brains,. 

In party-feuds and riot. ' , 

Who then to feek in fuch a cafe -. ' 

But thofe true patriots out of place, 

Thofe only men of merit ; 
Not who from principle refign'd, ' 

But thofe not let to flay behind. 
They always can an objefl find 

That's worthy fuch a fpirit. 
Yes, when their hopeful fchemes are croft, 
Their incenfe gone, their fai'ries lofV, 

They've quite fufficicnt reafon ; 
(So 't'as been judg'd, at leaftof late,) 
To fet at variance king and ftate, 
That perturbation to create. 

But little fliort of treafon. * 

How oft in this unfteady realm, 
Shall headftrong faction feize the helm 

Thro' popular delufion ! 
Confcfs no fov'reign but the mob. 
And being each alTign'd his job. 
Their country thus combine to rob, 

And fpoil its coaAitution. 
Vol. IV. D Chatham, 
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Chatham, thy caufe was furc the worft^ 
Yet ownM in ev'ry caufe the firfk 

For virtues as for birth j 
Tears at thy death from all fides flow^ 
But had'il thou died fome years ago, 
The public had not honoured fo 
^^t '^hy then unfullied worth. 

^^■fc there no praife, no glory- due, 
To Gr— n — now, nor e*en to you 

When out of oppofition ? 

There S — is cndear'd to fame. 

There C— — too, a fav'rite name. 
Nor one nor t*other was to blame 

In fight or expedition. 
Thefe all areblefs'd with wealth and parts. 
With knowing heads, srnd honefl: hearts ; 

T hey love the common-weal ; 
G ■ *s a p— ofvaft renown, 

T - ■ owes nothing to the crown. 

But cringing to a giddy town 

DifplajM a noble zeah 
S ■■ has judgment, L fenfc, 

B harangues in mood and tenfe, 

H fhews both wit and readings 
T» (lability and truth, 
P— integrity and youth, 
Nor W , nor B — are uncouth 

In vifage or in breeding* 



Rare 
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Rare heroes thefe to brave their •— ■ 
So good, fo wife, to tveiy things 

Great oracles of freedom ; 
Fit leaders of a clam'rous throng, 
'Gainfl: all in ofSce, right or wrong^ 
In hopes, no doubt,- before 'tis loog^ 

That they ihall fuj[>erfede 'em. 

Let's fift both parties man by man, 
For ere fince governmeht began, 

E'en to this very hour. 
The nation's faith has been abus'd, 
We've been too eafily amus'd. 
With cant of patriotifm us'd. 

To cover lull of pow'r. 

Many there are both out and in, 
Difpos'd to go thro' thick and thin, 

And fo I end ray ftory, 
Infcrib'd to H and to H 



Statefmen who often have been try'd 
And always chufe the flrongefl. fide, 
Be't either Whig or Tory. 



A .PA. 
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I7F0N THE FAMOUS BATT},^ OF CHEVY CHA89» 
1776. 

God profper long our noble king. 

Our lives and fafeties aH ! 
What woeful difcord or>ce there ^14' 

In Britain's ifle befall I . ) ' 

To drive three kingdoms, hound and horn, 

Earl St— t took his way ; 
The child may rue that was not born 

A Scotfoian on that day. 

The ftout Earl of Northumberland 
A vow to God did make, 
^ A daughter of this Scottifti peer's 
His fon to wife (houid take ; 

The choiceft honours of the land 

To win and bear away : 
The tidings to Earl Temple came, 

At Cotes's where he lay ; 

Who fent Lord Percy prefent word 

He would prevent his fport ; 

The (lately Earl, not fearing this, 

Did daily go to court. 

With 
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With five and forty bowmans • boId> 

All chofen men of might, 
"Who knew full well in time of need, 

To cringe and bow aright* 

Thefe gallant heroes foon b^gart 

To gain the ear ; 

At Chriftmas they great places got, 

Al plainly doth appear ; 

And, ere the fpring was o'er, tjiey did 

A thoufand boons obtain. 
Which once polfcfs'd thiey fhrcwdly went 

To crave for more again. 

The bowmans muft^r*d at Whitehall f , 

Their votes were all feCurc I 
And fixteen of the u««*r. k*-^ 

Each day were guarded fure. 

Wild Highlanders forfook their holds, 

Proud offices to take ; 
And comroiflaries from the dales, 

Did princely fortunes makte. 

• See Bowman In the farce of Lelhc* 
t The Cockpit 
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To Sion-houfe Earl Percy went, 
('Twas in the Gazetteer ;) 

Qjioth he, Lord B— hath promifed 
This day to meet mc here ; 

If that I thought he Would not come; 
W " No longer would I (lay ; 

With that his Lordihip's gcntlemao- 
Did on the fiair-cafe fay, 

'* Lo ! yonder doth Lord B-<«. appear, 

** I fee his ftar fo bright | 
** Full twenty yeomen, clad in phiidi, 

•* Are marching in our fight, 

'^ All men of pleafant Tiviotdafe, 
•* Faft by the river Tweed j**^ 

Then call my fon, (the C— — ef^d) 
And fign the deeds with fpetd^ 

For now to the degree of Duke 
My hulband I'll advance ; 

And while he pranks it here dt^ IftMii^ 
Why rU parade in France. 

The bridegroom fpoke the lady fair. 
Then mounted on his horfe, 

And fo without his beaver rode. 
Like Charles of Charing-crofs. 



He 
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^Hc wKhM for tiltj and tournaments^ 

That he might break a fpear ; 
The C— — s, with a^ herald's voice, 

Proclaim^ it far and near. 

Young Percy on his Iong*tail'd ftecd. 

Moil like a warrior bold, 

PrancM foremoft of the company. 

Hit houiing^ fring'd with gold* 
f' '*f 

Now all the chiefs in powV agreed. 

That they might nothing fear, 
To fend fuch terms to W-U— m P— t 

As he might deign to hear* 

The firf): that did the tender make, 

W^s noble St 1, he, 

Whofaid, If thou w41t-lift with us, 

Thou pr— y f— 1 flialt be ; 

So we'll cajole the clamorous throng, 

Whilft I am ftill in play ; 
And half the charges of the fiato 

Thyfelf fhalt give away. 

Nay, hear me, B — , the patriot cty*di 

For ere I hold witb thee, 
I know thee well, an Earl thou art, 

I too an Earl muft be. 

D 4 Thjp 
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Thy meafiires I will then adopt, 

And all employments fill, 
With Sh-lb— e, B , and fuch folk, 

Tho' they had done me ill. 

Let thou and I the burthen try, .. * 

And fet the reft afide ; 
JMackenzie to his poft reftor'd, - '" 

Nor C— md— n's fuit deny'd. 

Then fiepp'd a gallant 'fquire forth, 

Will B — ckf— d was his name ; 
Who faid, I would not have it told 

On London ^Change for (hame 5 - \ 1 

V ^ < 

That e'er fuch treaty was on foot, 

While I flood looking on ; 
You are two earls, faid WilJ.B— ckf— d, 

And la 'fquire alone. 

I'll do the beft that do I may, 

This feffiou— if you (land, 
And, for reward, I then fhall claim 

Apceragc'of the land.— r— 

Our new allies did fuch difmifs 

Were found not Haunch and true ; 
The Yorkfliirc and the Suffcx Whigs 

At once they overthrew. 

T# 
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To drive the city hound and horn, 

Lord Ch— *— — m had the bent { 
To move addrefles at Guildhall, 

Ifi vain Hal. C— nw — fent, . 

To quell a mob themielves had rais'd, 

Were new expedients found, 
CWhilft many of our faired laws 

tSUf trampled on the ground. 

t) Lord ! it was a grief to fee. 

And likewife for to bear, ■ ■' 
The dire reproaches Ch na-bore 

From t'other patriot p — r. 

At laft thefe two great ea — Is did meet, 

Like minifters of might ; 
But for the nation's interefl:. 

Of that they made but flight. 

They talk'd until they Tjoth did fweaf. 

With an outrageous zeal ; 
And hugely flruggled which of them 

Should rule the common-weal* 

Yield thee, Earl Temple, C— p- crjM, 

In faith I will thee bring, 
Where thou flialt high advanced be 

By G— — — our BritiQi -.-• 

Di The 
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The public good PI* hecly gwe^ , 

And thus report of thee, 
Thou art by far the fltteft man 

To head the tr-f-y* 

To th* Earl of .Ch >■ ■ ■ ■■ , , T-— 'e faia^ 
' Thy proffers I do fcom 5 
X will not yield to any Scot 

That ever yet was born* '\ 

With that there came a ftateiman keett. 

Who long had lurk'd below ; 
And to Earl T ' "c 's firm refolvc 

Did give the final blow. 

Who never fpokd more words than thefe^ 

** No terms V\l have at all, 
*• But with my gentle brother George 

** Will henceforth rife or faH.** 

Then ftalking off, E— 1 C > - took 

The tall man by the hand. 
And faid, E — 1 T— — e, for thy eafc, 

IM give half Py— f—'s land. 

O Lord ! my very heart doth bleed 

With forrow for thy fake ; 
For fure there*s fcarce a Lord alive 

£ut would fuch bargain take. 

A knight 
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Whom rio one dare d^ny ; 
For him my coufin H-gl-y*8 wrath. . . 

I muft and ihall d^fy. 

Sir H- — y I^-ch-rt is he call'd, 

Of head and heart mofl bright.; 
l>for do I kno\7 fo qjuick aana^ v 

Jfbt parlance or for fight. 

He led our expeditiops. all. 

Without or dread or fear. 
And is in war, as politics, 

A hardy pioneer. 

And there's a Duke offeree an<} might, 

Is full a match for Q r ; . 

Nor did he treat like Ro— k— — — m. 

Who turn'd me fcpnpk his dogr. 

So thus didljoth thefe patriots jar, 

Whofe virtue none could ftain ; 
E— .1 ch faid I flill perceive 

We may be friends again. 

He had a crutch beneath his arm, 

Made of a trufty tree ; 
A paper in his gouty hand, 

A cloth yard long, had hi^. 

D 6 To 
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To this new lift of pen— — rs, • 
Some friends of Stowe he fet $ 

E — 1 T e took and rubb'd them out^ 

E'en while the ink was wet; 

7heir fquabbles held till clofe of day. 

From the meridian fun ; 
And when they rung the dinner beir^ 

The meat was over done* 

"With the E— I T c there remain^ 

The Lord of L-ttl-t-n ; 
And with his Grace of Bloomfbuiy, 

R— gby that bold baron. 

With ftout Sir Fl-tch-r fell Sir C— les, 

A fcribe of good account ; 
And D-dfw-U the exchequer man, 

Whofe prowefs did furmount* 

Now poor Sir John I needs mtjft wait, 

Like one in doleful dumps ; 
For, getting on the tr«f--ry bench, 

He never ftirrM his Humps. 

And with old Wine did fall 

The fturdy dodlor H y ; 

Kor New -^ would quit the field 

W hilft he had ftrcngth to flay. 



Nor 
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Nor S— d — Iv nor yet Hal*— — x» 

Could cither faved be ; 
Lord Car — f— t was carry'd off^ 

Againft his will went he* 

And the Lord Eg— — t likewife 

Forfook the admiralty ; . 
And twenty more, or knights, or p-r». 

Were fliortly forced to fly. 

X){ fifty true-born Engliftimen, 

Staid in but two or three j 
The reft live at their country-feats, 

Under the green -wood tree. 

Next month will many m-mb— s come. 

Their rafhnefs to bewail ; 
And fay if they are not reftor'd. 

Why they muft go to jaiU 

Their wives do play fo much at cards, 

And throw fuch fums away, 
Would ferve to keep a fcorc of w— — «, 

If they were clad in clay. 

The news was unto Paris brought, 

And eke the court of Spain ; 
Earl Tern — in the miniftry 

Would fcarce have weight again. 

'Oh 
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Oh heavy news ! Jpho. WiUea did fty, 

Churchill * can witnefa.be, 
I have not any patron more 

Of fuch account as he* 

Xike tidings to St. JWt--- a's came, 

Within a fhorter fpaccy 
That Richa/d Gr— v-^, lord of Stowe, 

Refus'd to take a place. ^ 

Then God be with hjm, faid the court^ 

Sith 'twill no better be ; 
We trurt there are about the helm 

Five hundred good as he* 

Tet fliall not G-«»-i^r nor W— tw—tb fay 

But we will vengeance take- 1 
And juf): revenge (hall on them fall. 

For deareft St 's (ake. 

This vow wa% then fuU well performed 

When > ■ . came to town j 
With P— 8 and P C- rs, 

Men but of fl 1 renown. 

And of the reft of true account. 

Why they were all p— t by ; 
To make a D of Sir H S-— , • 

Who m— e him— f Pr — y. 

« See chvkchxll's fatTcs. Cfod 
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God fave thM. kbg^ and biefk the hmif. 

. la plenty, joy, and peace ; 

And grant henceforth that all regard 

Ta b— th and m-ijt ceafii^ 

W. Y.W. 

A NEW POLITICAL CUSBI^ 

TOR THE YEAR MDCCL3S,VI. 

Vv Hpever will be iaved ; befoire all thingi it is.Qe« 
eeifary that he (hould hold the Qhatham faith. 

Which faith, except every man keep whole and 
undefiled, without doubt he fhaU fink into oblivion. 

And the Chatham faith is this : that we woribip^ 
o^c minifter in trinity, and the trinity in unity : 

Neither confounding the perfous, nor dividing the 
fubfiance* 

For the privy feal is a minifter, the fecretary \a z 
minifter, and the treafurer is a minifter. 

Yet there are not three minifters, but one mini- 
fter ; for the privy feal, the fecretary,^ and the trea« 
furer are all one. 

Such as the privy feal is, Aich is the fecretary, 
f^fiA fuch is the treafurer. 

The privy feal is felf- create, the fecretary is fclf- 
create, and the treafurer is felf-create. 

The 
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The privy feftlrs incomprehenfible, the fecfetarjr 
tls inccmprehenfible, and the treafurer is ihcoiBpi%« 
lienfiblc. 

The priyy feal is unrdponlible, the fecretaryis 
vnreipondbley and the treafurer is unrefponfible. 

And yet there are not three incomprehenilbiesy 
three felf-created^or three unrefponfibles : but on« in* 
^ompreheniible, or feif-create, and one unrefponfible* 

For like as we are compelled by the Chriftian 
verity, to acknowledge every perfon by liimfelf to be 
God and Lord : 

•'So are we forbidden by the articles of the Cha* 
thani alliance, to fay there are three minifters : 

So that in all things^ the unity in trinity, and 
trinity in unity, are to be worihipped ; and he wha 
vrould be faved, muft thus think of the minillry. 

Furthermore, it is neceflary to elevation, that he 
aMo believe rightly of the qualities of our minifter. 

For the right faith is, that we believe andconfefsj 
that this fon of man is fbmething more than man i 
has total perfe6lion, though of an unreafonable foul/ 
and gouty flefli confifling. 

Who fuffered for our falivation, defcended inta 
oppolition, rofe again the third time, and afccnded 
into the honfe of peer?. 

He litteth on the right hand of the — ^— ^ 
from whence he fliall eome to judge the good and 
the bad. 

And 
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And they that have done good, fhall go into patent 
)>Iaces ; and they that have done bad, (hail go into 
cverlafting oppofition. 

This is the Chatham faith ; which, except a noaa 
believe faithfully, he cannot be promoted. 

As he was in the beginning, he is noW| and ever* 
tvill be* 

Then all the people, (landing up, (hall fay, 
O blefled and glorious trinity, three perfons and 
une minifier, have mercy on us miferable fubjedt 1 

^^ THE EARL. 
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ANODE. 
IMITATED FROM HORACS. 



Icci^ ieaiis nunc Arahum invides gaxis^ (sfc^ 

L. I. Od. B9« 

mY'Lord ! great commoner no more 5 *' 

You number your new titles o*er, 

Earl, Vifcounr, P-nf-nt, Ch^th'^m ;• 
Before you your fupporter 8 fct. 

Your ermine robes, and coronet^ 

And gaze in raptures at 'em. 

What fervile bard fliall greet your ear 
\V;itb the enchanting found of peer ? 

Delightful 
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Delightfnl name- to mention ! 
"What chaplain 0iall inform mankind. 
With how much virtue you have joined 

A' title to a penfion ! 

Wtio can uproll the book of fate. 
And tell what minifters of ftate 

May govern this great nation ? 
Where is the prophet can difclofe 
What:iibrang$ materials may compofe 

Some new adminiflration ? 

Jacob Henrique8,.bornto guide^. 
At privy-council may prefide, 

And rule the cemmon^weal f 
Hill, fecretary we may fee, 
Derrick, lord chamberlain may be, 

And Puckhorfe privy feal : 

Since^oti, once emulous of fame, 
Have meanly bartered your good name 

For fcorn, contempt, and raillery ; 
Broke ev'ry pr&mtfe you have made. 
And fhamefully together laid 

The Pitt and .upper gallery. 



THE 
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THE CORONET. 

A SONG. 

How happy a ftate does lord C— — m poffefs. 
Who wonld be no greater, nor fears to be lefs ! 
On his penfion and place he depends for fupport^ 
Which is better than fervUely cringing at court* 

How blefl has his time been ! what dajrr hat h^ 
known ! 

How Tweet with fair E— r the inoinents hive flown T 
Since firft in dom. com. his harangue he began, 
Which convinced the whole houfe he was more than ^, 
man. 

He builyM Sir Roberti hoccnfur'd thek— j 
He rail'd at the garter, and cali'd it a firing : 
Be bellow'd and bawl'd, *tiU his worffiip was hoarfe,^ 
^ He'd be damn'd ere he'd thus be a cornet of horfc.** 

HI tlwTider'd fo Ibrig, and he thunder-d fo= well-. 
They thought 'twas a fiend that had broke loefe from 

-hell; 
He raisM fuch a din, and he made fuch tt ctatter. 
That Sir Robert, abafti'd, quite forgot all his matter. 

What^« now to be done, or whaliVnow to.be^faicl.^ 
Qjioth Sir Robert, I tremble, by G — , for n(^jhead : 

But 
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%ul to fileace his clack, and to hide my difgracci 
J'll give cornet P— a vice-trcafurer's place; 

No longer a cornet, no longer a flave, 
T^o longer the terror and fcourge of a knave ) 

He yields to C, n, at B— y winks, 

Now a patriot he rofe, now a placeman he finks. 

In the van of dame Forturf^ behold him advance^ ' 
^ith hi$ place for a target, his tongue for a lance.| 
But deprived of his place^ ambition was croft, 
lipid the cornet's gay <hours in a moment were loft*-. 

Now behold him a bellowing patriot again, 
Tiikc bemofthenes, ftemming the torrent in vaiil. 
See hi^ eyes how they roll ! hark,his di£|ion how flrengl 
Gods ! how mellow hi^ yoic^ I hit oration how long ! 

Thus opposM and oppofiqg, the fame tale he told,' 
** As he ne*er had been bought, fo he ne'er would 

" be fold ;" 
That his country (fine words !) was far dearer than 

life! 
Than the whole race of G Hes^ than £— r hi» 

wife. 

How ftubborn the trials which patriots endure f 
Yet to conquer their whims, you muft gild well the 
lure I 

'For 



C 73 1 

For we all know *tis fcnfelefs, whatcVr they may mutjk 

ter. 
To qi^arreiy like fools, with their bread and theic' 

butter. 

To cut ihort my tale, and to clofe the laftfcene, 
Like a ftorm when 'tis hufliM, fee the patriot ferene ^ 
In a twinkling behold/a bright coronet rife, 
How it ties up hid tongue I how it dazzles his eyes ! 

With the hoard of mad Pynfeut, apenfion, a place. 
With a peerage, the badge of his lordfhip's difgrace ; 
With a load of gold boxes, from boroughs and cities. 
With his bluft'ring fpeeches, and half-written ditties ; 

May he fpend, yet unpity'd, the reft of his days, 
U:nambitiou8 of fway, undeferving of praife ; 
Unhuzza'd by a mob, uneudear'd to his friends, 
Eyer rack'd by the gout, ever tortur'd by fiends ! 

Ye chronicle wits, minifterially wife, 
Who to-morrOw revere, what to-day ye dcfpife ; 
Be my fentence confirmM-r-fince the die is now caft, 
V That a CO RONE r damns ev*ry patriot at laft,'* 

A Trifler, 



A N 
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AN EPISTLE 

TO A FS.IEND IN THE COUNTRY*. 

Having heard that your doggrel'S'in mighty re« 

nown, 
(For a great many people can read in this town) 
' And not without fome little canfe to exped 
Such flatt*i7, as goes to one's heart to rejeft : 
I have dippM in the flandifh, intending to try 
My right-hand at verfe«*tho' the mufe is but ihy* 
You have, heard of the wonderful works of one Pitt, 
Who fo oft in dom. com, has brought forth a good 

hit: 
Lord ! Sir, there was hardly a man of them all. 
If he wreftled with Will, but was fure: of a fall. 
Since the days of Sir Richard f • renowned in.£ong| 
No mortal has e*er beeafo loud or fo long. 
With.large woids in Latin, in patriot esation. 
He led by the nofe many heads of this nation ; 
And, t* enable his fpirits and purfe to hold out. 
He received a fine fnuff-box at ev'ry good bout j 
The lid and the rims were all lacquer'd with gold, 
And might, if they are not already, be fold ; 
Mr. deputy Hodges, and arms of the city, 
I dare fay together look wonderful pretty, 

• Thfe epiftle has been afcribed to Chr. Anftry, Efq, 
•f Blackmore. See the Dunciad, 

The 
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Tbt deputy deaU in profound siicgotyf 
And holds in his hand a good * key for hijU^ry : 
But>as I was iaytng, or going to (ay, 
This:Fitt was a manrellous man in his day: 
He made us, like fo many bees in a hivci 
Sweat and toil to pay taxes, that baule mtghttbiit^' 
And really, dear friend, do but give him his due. 
He made both the French and the Spaniards look 

blue. 
Ourfoldiers moft ardently prayM for their foes. 
And then beat their brains out, as' all thewofld knows. 
Ourgen*ral once chanc'd to be flaughter'd-rand then 
Pitt faid he was forry — ^faid Bcckford, Amen, 
It would do your heart good, (hould you e*er come 

to town, 
To hcaf how their parliament fpeeches go down : 
There a party lo fwallow, a party to pour. 
So the gulpcrs ftand gaping for fenfe by the hour. 
TheyVe fure, honeft fouls ! he can ne'er bilin jeft. 
Who harangues till he's hoarfe, and knocks oft oa 

his bread. 
In a winter or two, I fuppofe each oration, 
Well chewM, will again be fpewMouton the nation ; 
For the fubflance of matter continues the fame. 
As Newton avers, tho* it changes its name ; 
So for aught one can tell, e'en this letter of mine 
May make, turn'd to profe, a young fenator ftiinc# 

• Vide iiiecchcs of common •council, 

Thrie 
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Three mighty great things are time, manner, and 

place. 
To give both our laws and ourfelves a good face ! 
But I flop— -for digreffions, when once theyVe the 

rein, 
Throw us off, tug as hard as we can at the mane. 



J 



A man that is gouty, or has a lame leg, 
Elfewhere for felf-int'reft, may fet up to beg ; 
Not fo at Saint Stephen's— when cripples come 

there, 
All fubfcriptions requeued, they folemnly fwear^ 
Are for poor old firitannia,whofe back is quite bare* 
With one hand in flannel, and one on his iide, 
He would gently begin, like an infantine tide "; 
And, as that by degrees all the bank overflows. 
So from whifpers he foon came to brawling and blows: 
*' Thofe Germans may Ihift for themfelves as they 

like; 
As long as Great Britain has round her a dyke 
To defend her from harm, let her refl in content ; 
Not a man, not a ftiilling, (hall from her be fent,'* 
This dodrine was orthodox only a while, 
for he has, Sir, a vafl variation of flyle. 
Of late we have heard him rebuking his brother, 
For provoking pert boys to bepifs their own mother. 

He 
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He fpokc like an angel, a great many fay. 
And beat fix or fcvcn quit out of their play. 
Being ferious and comic, being grave, being gay. 
How are innocent quarrels embowelM flncc theti. 
For ftatues to honour that beft of all men ! 
Buckles, buttons, and ftuds, in America worn. 
Signs, ribbons, and tea-pots, with Pitt they adorn ; 
The good folks of Bath, to exceed all the reft, 
Rous'd old royal Bladud, afleep in his neft ; 
They rous'd him, I fay, when he ftrait fell a praifing, 
la ftrong tlack letter print, which was us*d former 

days in : 
But now, that king Bladud's again underground, 
They have alterM their tone, and are looking around 
For the cohorns of rhyme with fcurrility ftor'd^ 
To fling at the head of the god they ador*d. 
*ris amazing to think, but the men of this land. 
Who are not lords themfelves, cannot oft underfland 
How virtue and fenfe can refide in a peei5— ' 
And Pitt is become my lord Chatham. 1 fear 
This vulgar opinion 'bout lords is not true ; 
For iince I've been from home, I have feen one or 

two, 
Who were ruPd by their wives, and went in the; 

rain. 
Which fhews wifdom and goodnefs, I think, very 

plain. 

Vol.. IV, E NojE 
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Not a malcer of ballads in all this great town, 

But is priming his piece to knock poor Chatham 

down i 
Na^, the ladies that traffic in love round the Garden, 
Drink his downfall in gin, to the very laftfarthipg. 
The news-papers all arc as fly as they can be 
With W 's and P 's and **»****, I hop^ 

you undetftand me, 
For my part (for I think *tis a fliame to ftand out, 
And fee a poor lord fo belaboured about) 
As I find, upon trial, a knack to compofe 
A cauflic in verfe, ten times hotter than profe, 
I'm refolv'd in feme Chronicle foon to have at 'em, 
Subfcribing myfelf at the bottom Phil-Chatham. 

I xtiiay do him much good, and one knows not for 
certain, 
He may leave me a box, when he thinks of de** 

parting ; 
Or perfaafp8-(\\ hich is more to be wifii'd for by far) 
ii^ may make me Jackal! in hi| next (German war* 

I am, dear friend, your5 fincerely. 



PRO- 
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PROPOSALS 

fOR PRINTING BY SUBSCRIPTION, 

(Taken from Mr. Hogarth's famous plfture of Mr. Garrickf 
in the charadvi of Richard the Third) 

TBE PRINT OF A LATE COMMONER. 

This Print will be publilhed before the opening of the next 
fcffion of p ■ r. 

A SPECIMEN OF THE WORK.' 

The late G — t C will be lying on his couchj 

dreifed with his coronet and robes, and his hands and 
feet wrapped up in flannel, and Parting at the ghoftg 
that appear to him in his fleep, and addrefs him ia 
imitation of the ghofts in Shakefpeare. 

Enter the ghofi of Sarah Duchefs of Mw^orouglu 

The firft was I that help'd thee to be known, 
But not the laft that finds thee an apoftate. 
In the debate, O think on Marlborough, 
And flirink in terror of thy guiltinefs. 

Enter the ghoji of Robert Earl of Orfcrd. 

When I was living, my fair character 

By thee was punched full of deadly holes ; 

E 2 Thiak 
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Think on the Tower and me, defpair and die ; 
The injurM Orford bids thee droop and die. 

Enter tbe ghoft of Ralph Allen^ Efq. 

Let me be laid within thy bofom, Ch m, 

And weigh thee down to ruin, fhame and forrow j 

I thought thee once deferring of my friend(hip ; 

But now a convert made by truth and juftice, 

I join thy new purfuers, once thy frignds : 

If any pains can adequate thy crimes, 

]Vlay they, thou arch impoflor, now await thee. 

Enter the ghoft of Sir WtlUam Pynfcnt. 

Let me fit heav}' on thy foul to-morrow ; 
Pynfent that rais'd thy fortune — not thy fame. 
Think on my wronged heirs, who now with jufiicc 
Curfe the falfe patriot m their humble flate. 
And join with me to execrate his bafenefs ; 
Let all their wrongs to-morrow be remember'd, 
And' fink thy edgelefs tongue. 

Chorus of Engltflj ghofs dejlro^ed in Germany. 

Awake, awake, inhuman murderer! 

T hink how we bKed to raife thy once lovM name, 

Which now, alas ! lies bury'd in a title. 

Bloody and guilty ; guilty, now awake, 

To future peers a terrible example. 

The 
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The ghojl of William Earl of Bath. 

Brother in guilt, remember me to-morrow ; 

Let not my fate o'erwhelm thy trembling foul ? 

I that was Walled t'a death by fulfome honours ; 

Poor Bath ! 

Unpitied and diflionour'd, now appear 

To warn thee of the danger of to-morroW# 

O think on me 1 

This print will be diftributed gratis to the late G— t 
C r's remaining friends in the common-coun- 
cil, as few copies will now ferve for that purpofe. 

Subfcriptions to be taken in at Mr. Dingley's, 
^t North-End; at Alderman Beckford's in Sohor 
Square ; and at the Peer^a new friend, Colonel W. 
Barre, vice-treafurer of Ireland; 

THE RATS AND THE CHEESE^ 

If bees a government maintain. 
Why may not rats, of ftronger brain 
And greater pow*r, as well be thought 
By Machiavelian axioms taught ? 
And fo they arc, for thus of late 
It happen'din the rats* free flat^* 

Their prince (his fubje«Sls more to pleafe), 
• Had got a mighty Chefhire cheefe^ 
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In which his minifters of ftate 
Might live in plenty, and grow great* 

-A powVrul party flrait combin'd, 
And their united forces join'd, 
To bring their meafures into play, 
For none fo loyal were as they ; 
And none fuch patriots to fupport 
As well the country as the court, 
No fooner were thofe dons admitted, 
But (all thofe wond'rous virtues quitted) 
Regardlefs of their prince, and thofe 
They artfully led by the nofe, 
They all the fpeedieft means devife 
To raife themfelves and families. 

Another party, well obferving 
Thefe pamper'd were, while they were ftarvingi 
Their minifiry brought in difgracc, 
Expeird them, and fupply'd their place ; 
Thefe on juft principles were known 
The true fupporters of the throne j 
And for the fubje6t'8 liberty 
They'd (marry would they) freely die j 
But, being well fix'd in their ftation, 
Regardlefs of their prince and nation, 
Juft like the others, all their ikill 
W «i how they might their paunches fill* 

04 
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Oa this, a rat not quite fo blind 
In (late-intrigues as human -kind. 
But of more honour, thus reply'd ; , 

Confound ye all on either fide ! , 
All your contentions are but thefe, 
Whofe arts fhall beft fecure the cheefe. 

EPIGRAM. 

Says great William Pitt, with his ufual femotion, 
** The peers are no more than a drop m the ocean**" 
llie city adore him ; how charming a thing ! 
To pull down the peers, and to humble the king; 
But fummon'd to court, he reflects on his words, 
And to balance thefiate, takes a feat with the lorcls* 

A DIALOGUE 

BSTWlEir RALPH AND HODGE. 
RALPH. 

ADzooksI mafter Hodge, you are welcome to towni 
How fares all our friends in the weft ? 

Is Cic'Iy alive, and Thomas and Joan, 
And MargVy and Kate, and the reft ? 

♦ Vide the wifeft fjecck he ever made. 

E 4 fiO D GK 
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HODGE. 

Aye, aye, they're all well, and defires their love,, 
And good wifhes to you and to aunt j— 
' But I heates to be plagued with their nonfenft^ 
above 
All things, but this curfed long jaunt. 
I long for the news— Is 'fquire Wilkes come to 
town ? 
May we hope to be guided by Pitt ? 
,We*re hugely difmay'd to hear *un run down— 
Zouns ! I thought the town -folks had more wit# 

RALPH. • ' 

As to Wilkes, my old friend, he renaains where*l^p 
was ; 

And as to his friends — why plague rat *cm ; 
But poor *fquire Pitt (all flefh is but grafs) 
Lies decently bury'd in Chatham. 

ON THE POLITICAL DEATH 

.•F THE LATE GREAT COMMON£E» 

Here dead to fame lies patriot Will^ 

His monument his feat ; 
His titles are his epitaph, 

His robe his wiadmg ilieet« 

•ON 
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ON A.LATE WHIMSICAL EVENT 

•tH^T 3EFEL SIR — AT THE CASTLE IKN AT 

MARLBOROUGH, 

IN THE MONTH OF FEB. 1767^ 

.At Marlbro* inn oblig'd to ftop 

My tir*d mare, and bait her ; 
While eating of my mutton chop, 

I thus addrefsM the waiter : 

"Who*s on my right ? I hear a moan :■ 

—In ftate Sir Robert lying. 
Who's on my left > I hear a groan : 

—In ftate L— C— ^ dying. 

Then, prithee, tell me what's to pay, 

(Deuce take your introdudlion) 
Jor I no longer here will ftay. 

Between death and destruction, 

GN MR. CHURCHILL'S DEATH. 

PROSE-driving dunces, waddling fools in rhime. 
Scoundrels of ev'ry kind, by vengeance led,- 

^pit forth your venom, poifon all our clime, 

Ghurchill, who fcourg'd you to your holes, is 
^ead! J. C. 

^5 itfiliCPe 
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aro Hillfem ^Uty UnUtlit greetimgc* 
^jacie teont>'rou5 goone iiotlje founte aiCpmfe, 
^crre tonu'roujef farreDot^ flotoe tl);me eloquence^ 
$PP CpringejBf tnap aiDe fome |>a!fpeD Ipmb to ffee j 
2ri)p migljtier cure— muff not compareD be, 
JSritannia'jB^ fetf reff oi 'o -to tibertpe* 
He fcpnorete ffream^r* SD I heepe poure toontede 

courft 2 
5(Let ageje^ probe iHJur uncorrupteD (burcr. 
^ap Ijumble crutcl)e brtecke ijoore ©laUpDe'if- 

ftrpne : 
JSritannia^jef Ijearte be oflerefl uppe at tljpne^ 

)5atl),3lulpi8»«767. 



Some years ago there was printed the double-faced 
letter of cardinal Richlieu. An inventi n of the like 
kind is the Jcfuits Double-faced Creed, which was 
publifhed in the hillory of Popery, 1679, and which, 
according to the different readings, may fuit either 
Papift or Proteflantt *Ti8 a true portrait of the fol^ 

lowers 
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lowers of Ignatius Loyola, and worthy a place in the 
Nfew Foundling Hofpital for Wit. 

THE JESUITS DOUBLE-FACED CREED^ 

I hold fcr faith What England's church allows. 

What Rome's church faith My confcicnce difavows. 

Where the king is head The flock can take no Aamc, 

The flock*s miflcd Who hold the Pope fupreme. 

Where the altar's draft The worlhip's fcarce divine. 

The people's bleft Whofe table's bread and wine. 

He is an afs Who their communioa flies^ 

Who l&uns the mafs Is catholic and wife* 

IN LATIN. 

Pro fide teneofana Quae docct Anglicana 

Affirmat quae Romana Videntur mihi vana^ 

Supremus quando rex eft Turn plebs eft fortunatay 

Erraticus turn Grex eft Cum caput fiat papa, 

Altare cum ornaiuf Communiofic inanis ' 

Populus turn bcatur Cum menfa vino panis, 

Afini nomen meruit Hunc morem qui non capit, 

Miflam qui dcfcruit Catholicus eft Sc fapit. 

HINTS FOR A POLITICAL PRINT. 

WRITTEN IN NOVEMBER, I767, 

H 19 Excellency the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland is 
faid to have a fingular ttarn for portrait painting, 
which he willingly employs in the fervice of his 
friend?. He performs gratis, and feldom gives them 
the trouble of fitting for their pictures. But I be- 
lieve the talents of this ingenious nobleman never 
£ 6 had 
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had fu fair an occafion of being employ;ed to advsiw 
tage as at prefenU It happens very fo^^tunately for 
him, that he has now a fet of friends, who feem in^ 
iended by nature for the fubje6is of fuch a pencil. 
In delineating their features to the public, he will 
have an equal opportunity of difplaying the delicacy 
of his hand, and, upon which he chiefly piques him* 
Telf, the benevolence of his heart. But confidering 
the importance of his prefeht cares, I would faia 
endeavour to fave him the labour of the defign, in 
Slopes that he will beftow a few moments more upon 
Ihe execution. Yet I will not prefume to claim the 
Jnerit of invention. The blindnefs of chance has 
done more for the painter than the warmeft fancy 
«ould have imagined ; and has brought together fuch 
a group of figures as I believe never appeared in 
Jreal life, or upon canvas, before. 

Your principal character, my lord, is a young 
d — mounted upon a lofty phaeton 5 his head grows 
giddy ; his horfes carry him violently down a preci" 
pice 5 and a bloody carcafe, the fatal emblem of Bri 
tannia, lies mangled under his wheels. By the fide 
>of this furious charioteer fits Caution without Fore- 
fight, a motley thing, half military, fcarce civil. He 
too would guide ; but, let who will drive, is deter- 
mined to have a feat in the carriage. If it be pof- 
fible, my lord, give him to u« in the attitude of .an 

orator 
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'tyrator eating the end of a period, which rt^ay begh^ 
with,'*' I did riot fay I would pledge myfelf,"— Tha 
Teft he eats. 

Your next figure mud bear the port and habit of ^ 
udge ; the laws of England under his feet, and 
before his diilorted vifion,. a dagger, which he calU 
the law of nature^ and which* ixiarfhals him the way 
to murder the c — ft n. 

In fuch good company the refpeftable p— of the- 

c 1 cannot be omitted. A reafonable number o£ 

decrees muft be piled up behind him, with the word 
REVERSED in capital letters upon elch of them, and 
out of his decent lips a compliment ^ la Tilbury^ 
*< Hell and d— n blaft you all I' N. B. It would 
not be amifs to give him the air of farting at th« 
decrees above-mentioned. 

There is flill a young man, my lord^ who I thinlc 
will make a capital figure in the piece. His features 
are too happily marked to be miflaken. A fingle line 
of his face will be fufficient to give us fhe heir appa- 
' rent of Loyola, and all the college. •* A little more 
*• of the devil, my lord, if you pleafe, about the 
** eyebrows; that's enough, a perfect Malagrida, 
•* I proteft I" So much for his perfon; and as for 
his mindy a blinking bulUdog placed near him 

will 
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Will forai a teiy natural type of al! hit good qaz* 
tites. 

Thefe are the figures, which arc to come fon^ard 
to the front of the piece. Your friendfhip for the— 

of will naturally fecure a corner in the retire* 

ment for him a»d his curtain. Provided you difco-« 
ver him on a bed. with a magic wand in his hand, any 
one of •\n:tiii€*h poftures will fuit him ; for if fame be 
nor too pani.ll, there is certainly a bed, upon which 
he has exuibifed with uncommon grace and adtivitjr 
in them ail. 

If there be flill any v^canciefi in the canvafs, you 
will eafiiy till "hem up wifh fixtures or flill life. You 
may (hew us half a p^iymallcr for inflance, with a pa* 
per ftuck upon the globe of his e}'e, add a label out of 
his mouth. No, Sir I'm of t'other fide, Sir. How I 
lament that founds cannot be conveyed to the eye! 

You may give us a C r in Ch and a 

S -at W fceming to pull at two ends of ji rope, 

while a flip-knot in the middle may really flrangle 
three-fourths of the army; or a lunatic brandifhinga 
crutch, or brawling through a grate, or writing with 
defperate charcod a letter to North- .merica ; or a 
Scotch fecretary teaching the frifli people the true pro- 
nunciation of the Englifli language. That barbarous 

people 
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people are but little accuftooied to figures of oratory, 
fo that you may reprefent him in any attitude you 

think proper, from that of Sir G 1 E— , down 

to Gov. J — ne. Thefe, however, are but the 

{lighter ornaments of compofition, and fo I leav« 
them to the choice of your own luxurious fancy. 

The back-ground niay be (hadowed with the 
natural obfcurity of the Scotch clerks, arid Scotch fe- 
cretaries, who may be itched out to the life, with 
one hand grafping a pen, the other rivetted in their 
refpedive pofteriors. Your fouthern writers are apt 
to rub their foreheads in the agony of compofition • 
but with hcotfmcn, the feat of infpiration lies in a 
lower place, which, while the furor is upon them, 
they lacerate without mercy. By this dele<^ablc 
fridtion, their imaginations become as prurient as 
their backfides, and the latter are relieved from one 
fort of matter, while their brains are fupplied.with 
another. Every thing they write in fliort is polifhed 
adunguem* 

But amidft ?ll the licence of your wit, my Lord, 
I muft intreat you to remember that there is one 
charafter too high, and too facred even for the pencil 
of a peer, though your Lordfhip has formerly done 
bufinefs for the family. Befides, the attempt would 
be unncceffary. The true charadter of that great 

perfon 
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yrrfo.n is engraven in the hearts of the Irifh nati&n ;. 
nod as to a £alfe oae, they need only take a furvey of 
the perfon and manners of their chief governor, if^. 
Hi the midft of their diftreiTes, they can laugh at th^ 
perfect caricatura of a K— — • 

GORREGGIO 

THE ANALOGY 

BETWEEN LEGISLATIOir ATfD HORSE-KACINGW 

The fwift-pac'd hours convoke again 
Our fenate on Newmarket's plain ; 
They mind not here who's out, who's in—— 
Their conteft is, who moft fliali win. 
Here too they drop all party rage—- — 
Far diflTrent heats their thoughts engage. 

Once on the turf I'll boldly venture. 
My Pegafus the lifts (hall enter ; 
Jockies, his wings ye need not dread — -• 
They're weighted by his rider's lead. 

Tve heard their is a near alliance 
'Twixt ev'ry lib'ral art and faience ; 
So the fame features we may trace iiv 
Both legidation and hoifc-racing. 

Good 
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Good laws require good heads to make 'em: 
And fo do bets, to lay, or take 'em. 

Laws are defign'd to keep rogues under; 
To fave your houfe and purfe from plunder* 
And be whofe noble genius aims 
To fhine at thefe Olympic games. 
And cannot, with fuperior (light, 
Out-wit the knave, the biter bite, 
iluft leave the turf^^f ever curfo 
The miseries of an empty purfc. 

IVe heard it faid, our fen ate fliou*d 
Ena6l their laws for gen'ral good ; 

And therefore fhould have hearts that feel 
Moil warmly for the common-weaU 
And who can doubt but they inherit 
This noble and exalted fpirit. 
That can conlign their thoufands o*cr 
To wretches they ne^er faw before ^ 
When too (to heighten their deferving) 

Their wives and families are flaiving^ 

Does not thefaddle reprefent 
Taxes, clapt on by parliametit ? 
Nor has the nation fliewn bad fport : 
We humbly thank thdr honours for't :. 



Tho?- 



t 94 3 

Tho* fomc have made complaint of late, 
Their backs were gall'd with over-weight i . 
And that their fides had forely felt 
The whip and fpur full freely dealt ; 
Yet hope thefe patriot-jockies will 
At length) to (hew true fportfman's ikill, 
pull in their ileeds, quite out of breath. 
Nor pu(h the willing tits to death* 

Proceed, ye twp-fbld legiikimi"-- 
Of horfes and your fellow creatures ; 
Keep well your feats, nor vote nor ride, 
On poft's or miniilry*s wrong fide ; 
So (hall the purfe your pockets fill. 
And grooms, and ftatefmen praife your fkilL 

THE EARL OF NGRTHINGTON's TOAST^ 

ON THE SEVEKAL CHANGES IN THE MINISTRY^ 
GIVEN IN 1766. 

What that rogue lofesy this i:ogue wins | 

Both are birds of a feather ; 
«* Here*8 damn the Outs, and damn the Ins, 

«« And damn them all together.'* 



Tffif 
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THE OFFER OF A YOUNG MINISTER* 
TO THE PUBLIC, 

IN THIS TIME OF NECESSITY. 

Since the flate is in want of fome bold fofwar^' 

youth, 
Who can guide with difcretion,with fpirit| and truth; 
With a view, my good people, our meafures to nnend^ 
Permit me to point*'6ut my young Jiearty friend j 
He is refolute, eafy, obedient, and clear, 
And I think, if I know him, he'll do for a ycar# 

He*s form'd cap-l-pie in the beft modem way 5 
And — as long as he's pleas'd— >is too true to betray $ 
His wit is fo flriking, he'll dare to engage 
Great M— f— d, the wonder and gem of the age 5 
So flirewd — that, if factions furround him, he*U 

trick 'em. 
As ably as Rockingham, Grafton, or Wickh^m* 

As Apelles fele6ted from each Grecian lace. 
To paint his fam'd Venus, fome beauty or grace, 
So he, from each ftatefman who ihines at this time. 
To make himfelf perfed):, has ikim'd off the cream* 

• General Conway, when fecrcury of ftate in Jaly, 1765* 

Frond 
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Trom B— e he learnt courage, intrigue from hit 

brother, 
And craft from 'em both ; for they're fliades to each 

other. 

Trom Chatham he learnt to harangue and difput# 
l^or American rights, ere he crept to Lord Bute ; 
From Camden's kind, liberal, generous fouly 
To give the crown pow V *bove legal controul : 
X^rd Clare, taught htm friendibipy Lord Sandyt 

ready wit. 
And Charles when to yield to the Qiur and the bit# . 

With Holland he ftudied the paffions of men, 
And knows all their price from one hundred to ten j 
All the art3 of ftock-jobbing each broker could brings 
He poffeffes, improved by Lord Hertford this fp^i^gi 
And, to fttm up this prodigy all in one line, 
<* My friend in political merit's a mine ;" 
A mine, that if work'd, large refources will yield. 
To the court, to the fenate, the council, and field j 
As hefprung from the dirt, fo in dirt he'll live on^ 
An4 will perifli in fin— for the good of the c — n. 
If thefe are not qualities worthy to rule, 
Ye may take Bute and Holland^ with all the Scotchr 
fcbooL 
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AN EPIGRABC 

I WRITTEN EXTEMPORE^ 

ON READING A PARAGRAPH IMPORTING THB RE- 
TIREMENT OF A CERTAIN GREAT FAVOURITE* 

As the Devil and B— were converfingof late. 
Of this Ins and the Outs, and the care of the ilatei. 
I fancy, cry'd Satan^' my worthy old friend, 
You and I (hall go downward before we afcend : 
My honed colleague, reply'd B— , that's a (hock, 
Afcend I can all-ways — (perhaps to. the b— .) 
You know, anfwer'd Lucifer, long I've been true ; 
Eut if party's too pow'rful, what can we do ? 
Ken me reeght, fays my Lord, it admits nae difpute. 
Aw the laddies in Scotland will fcreen Janny B — . 
You're a fool, anfwer'd Lucifer ; balance the fcales; 
Your own country detefts you, Go — run into Wales. 

Polly Clark. 
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ON THE KING, 

|>£c£arING that he would have no MONEtr 

SPENT ON ELECTIONS, 

BUT THAT ^* HE WOULD BE TEIEd BT HIS 

COUNTRY." 

TrY'D by your country ! To your people's lovc, 

Amiable Prince, fofoon appeal ! 
Stay^ till the tender fentiments improve. 

Ripening to gratitude from zeal. 

Years hence (yet ah ! too foon) fhall Britain fee 

The trial of thy virtues paft ; 
WJio could foretel that your firfl wifli would be. 

What all believe will be your lall ? 

EPIGRAM. 

BY AN ETON BOY, 

As, on a board well-pois'd, boys fink and rife. 

As fcales, one falling, t'other upward fiies, 

The fons of Weftminfter and Eton fchool, 

Hold, in a* airs of flate, divided rule. 

•{• Pulteney was down, and envyingH Walpole's height. 

Strove long, in vain, to rife above the knight. 

f Bred at WeAminftcr. j| Bred ac Eton. 

The 
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The f Pelhams next rofe up to high renown. 
But cunningly they firfl puU'd Walpole down* 
f Granville aloft was, like a meteor feen, 
He blaz'd one morn, and difappearM at e'en. 
]| Fox in his bold attempt was foon laid fprawling; 
Juft on his rife, he fell, for fear of falling. 
Quick f HoUis mounted, ever in a hurry. 
And on the rifing fide up ftarted + Murray, 
That fcale is finking now : 'tis tit for tat : 
Bewai-e, ye Weftmiofters, of || Pitt and Pra tt, 

LINES 

POSTED UP AT THE SUN-FIRE OFFICE Vn CORNHILL, 

ON CLOSING THE POLL FOR THE CITY OF LONDON* 

MARCH, 1768. 

BRITANNIA TO JOHN WILKES, ESq. 

Droop not, my fon ; thy laurels cannot fade, 
Tbo' venal citizens deny thee aid. 
On me, on me, their barbarous rage they tufn 5 
My rights they trample, and my altars (purn* 
I too muft fall ! — Too well, alas 1 I fee 
Each (haft that wounds thy breail is aim'd at me ; 
Droop not, my fon, noraik a nobler fate 
Than bravely falling with a falling ftate. 
Thou didft not fall, till worth, till honour fled : 
Thou didil not fall, till Freedom's felf was dead, 
f Bred at Wefbniafier. || Bred at Eton. 

BALLAD 
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BALLAD 

OK THE GENERAL BLECTION|. 
1768. 

Hail, glorious time, 

(Fit fubje6t for rhyme) 
That ev*ry diftin6tion can level : 

When the gentleman greets 

Each blackguard he meets, 
And pride rMji defcend to be civil* 

The elegant peer 

Muft guzzle ftrong beer 
With freemen, to gain their protedion ; 

And all who afpire 

To be knights of the (hire. 
Get drunk to fecure their eledioa. 

How fervent the zeal 

That candidates feel ! 
The friendfliip they vow how fincere ! 

But 'tis eafy to guefs, 

When fuch zeal they profefs, 
That the time of election draws near. 



By 
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By flattVbg and treating 

At every meetbg^ 
With the voters they try to prevail ; 

No words can defcribe 

How they promife and bribe 
Such eloquence never can fail. 

A POLITICAL GENEALOQY. 

Arbitrary power begot oppreffion ; 

Oppreiiion begot tumult; 

Tumult begot revenge j 

Revenge begot murder ; * 

Murder begot thanks ; 

Thanks begot perjury ; 

And perjury begot acquittal. 

Sic tranfit glma mwiJi I 

DIRECTIONS 

TO THE HERALDS 
FOR JJEW PAINTING THE CITY AR M5« 

Out with that crofs from London*s fhield, 

*TwiJI Harley*s year not fuit : 
Out with the fword ! and for them paint 

The petticoat and boot. 

\oh. IV. F Nor 
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Nor watchful of fo vile a charge. 
Let dragons fpread the wing ; 

But, like the reicu'd boot, by poils 
Supported let it fwing. 

Swing, as himfelf deferve3 ; and oh ! 

To gain him like reward. 
Still let the good old motto prompt, 

DjUECT V8, GRACIOUS LO&D. * 



THE CAMPAIGN, 1768. 

BY CAPT, T " , 

Fiat Juflitia^ Ruat Coelum; 

We'll maul the rogues if we can fell 'em* 

Juftitia Fiat, Coelum Ruat, *' 

Be fure the gun you level true at, 

Coelum, JuiUtia, Ruat, Fiat, 

And flioot the man I cock my eye ait* 

Juftitia, Fiat, Ruat, Coelum, 

Obey the words of Juftice Giliam, 

And if the rafcals halloo— -kill 'em. 



I 

* DoMlNS DZtici ir^s.— The Latin m«tt« to the city amg. 
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^ V TH« POLLOWINQ IS THE 

INSCRIPTION 

ON THE tOMB-STONB OF MARSHAL THOMASi, 

Under this ftone lies Marflxal Thoma» ! 

* ris very well ; 

We thank thee, hell. 
For taking fuch a rafcal from us* 

TO THE EDITOR. 

ThE- following is the moft exai^ copy I could 
procure of the Latin infcription upon the columa 
intended very foon to be ere6ted in the centre of the 
area, before a very grand houfe, now building on a 
pleafant fpot not far from town. It is fiippofed to 
have been written by the celebrated Monf. de Bou- 
gainville, profeffof in the Academy of Infcriptions 
and Belles Lettres at Paris, the fame who writ the 
Latin epitaph on the marble monument, lent over to 
Quebec, for the Baron de Dielkau. 

In Men)oriam 
Nob, Dom. Vice Com. H 



, In hac vicinii olim defundti 

Ob dimidiam rei familiaris partem 

fibi legatam, 

(Uxore et fratris lilio defunfti nobilis 

etiam fuperftitibus) 

¥ 2 . E 
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£t nollatn aliam ob gratiam db ilto 
V ben^ mereptiy 

Kifi''fud4 segroto in extreme val^^udine 

affidu^ ajBfuit, 

Atque in ipfius mortis articulo 

Tcftajjientum fupremum 

compofuiti 

^dificiuoi hoc .ex lateribus conftru^tumn 

. Viatorum admiratio, 

Vicinorum invidia, 

Ut aioouinentum fidelis an:iiciti9 

^t domicilium fibimet ipfi accom^iodatunii 

A pdiTeiTore px^fenti, 

: Attoroato artis fuse baud imperito, 

JSxtrem^ licet fene^ute^ 

Erigitur. 

Idus Jul. An. SaL 17^8. 

Acce4e) viatoir, Gontejpplare^ et & 

poxeris^ imitare, 

TO A CERTAIN MAGISTRATE, 

{right HON. Tj, HARLBy) 

JOU THB DEpiCATtON OF A T^WPR TO HIM 

IV THE ^8LK OF THANBT. 

CURS*D by the friends of liberty reftor*<I» 
By Tories prais'd, by Jacobjitcs ador*d ; 
What elfe remained to ftigmatize thy caufe ? 
JNoiight— but expiring HU-d's Uft applaufe. 

INSCRIP- 



INSCRIPTION FOR THE VILLA 

4iT A DECAYED STATESMAN ON THE 8EA-CaA$T« 
BY MR« ORAYrf • 

Old, add abandoned by each venal frieticf^ 
Here Holland form'd the pious refolution, 

To fmuggle fome few years , and drive to mend 
A brokeif charader^ and coniiitutk>n« 

On this congenial fpot he fix'd his choice, 

(Earl Goodwin trembled for his neighb'ringfand) 

Mere fea-gulls fcream, and cormomrfts rejoice, 
And mariners, tho* fhipwrecked, dread to land* 

Here reigns the blu{l*ring North, and blighting Kaft ; 

No tree is heard to whifpefy bird to fing j 
Yet nature cannot furnifli out the feaft : 

Art he invokes new horrors ftill to brings 

Now mould'ring fanes and battlements arifc. 
Arches, and turrets nodding to their fall ; 

Unpeopled palaces delude his eyes. 
And mimic defolation covers all : 

^^ Ah ! (faid the fighing peer) had B**e been true, 
" Nor Shelburnc's, Calcraft's, Rigby's friendfliipt 
vain, 
"f * Far other fcenes than thcfe had crownM our view, 
' ^ And realizM the ruins that we feign* 
* Kk printed in hii Workff* 

JFj fPurgTif 
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** Purged by the fword, and beautify'd by fire 
** Th?n had' we feen proud London's hated walls; 

/•* On^ls might have hooted iq St. Peter*s choir, 
** And Foxes flunk, and litter'd in St. Paul's." 



J E M M Y T W I T C H E R, 

OR THE CAMBRIDGE COURTSHIP. 
BY THE SAME* 

When Oj Jcmmy Twitcher had fraugg'd up hif 

face. 
With a licic of court white-wafli, and pious grimace, 
A wooing he went, where three fitters of old 
In harmlefs fociety guttle and fcold. 

Lord! filler, fays Phyfic to Law, I declare. 
Such a fheep-biting look, fuch a pick-pocket air ! 
Not I for the Indies !— You know. I'm no prude— 
But his name is a (hame-r-and his eyes are fo lewd ! 
Then he (hambles and (Iraddles fo oddly— I fear— 
No«— at our time of life 'twould be filly, my dear. 

I don't know, fays Law, but methinks for his look) 
rris juit like the pidure in Rochefler's book : 
TJieh his charadler, Fhizzy — ^his morals— his life— 
When fhe died, I can't tell — he once had a wife :— 
Theyfay he's noChriflian,loTes drinking and whoring. 
And all th town rings of his firearing and roaring, 

And 
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And filching, and lying, and Newgate-bird tricks ;«— 
Not I— >for a coronet, chariot and fix. 

Divinity heard, between waking and dozing, 
tier lifters denying, and Jemmy propofing : 
From table fhe rofe, and with bumper in hand. 
She ftroked up her belly, andftroked down her band. 
What pother is here about wenching and roaring! 
Why David loved catches, and Solomon whoring : 
Did not Ifrael filch from the Egyptians of old, 
Their jewels of filver, and jewels of gold ? 
The prophet of Bethel, we read, told a lye; 
He drinks — ^fo did Noah ; — he iwcars — ^fo do I : 
To reject him for fuch peccadillos were odd ; 
Befides, he repents — for he talks about God— 

[To Jemmy] 
Never hang down your bead, you poor penitent clf. 
Come bufs me— ril be Mrs. Twitcher myfelf. 



IMITATION, ANACREON, ODE XLVI. 

TO J. W. ESQ^ 

Would you wife to ferve the ftate, 

Would you ftrive with honours due, 
That a court confefs you great, 

You, my friend, wrong fchcmes purfuc. 

F 4 Wifdoia 
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WifiJom that I know is your's, 

Brighteft talents too you boaft ; 
But where gold extends its curie, 

All intriofic merit's loft. 

*Tis the quantum that you pay. 

For the corporation bought : 
*Tis how du6tile you obey, 

By the grand dictator taught. ♦ . 

Curs'd be he,. the wretch of yore, 

Who, from womb of parent earth, 
Firfl produced the tempting ore, 

Foifon to all moral worth ! 

This domeftic peace deftroys, 

Thi^ diflblves all human ties ; 
Urg'd by this, a brother's joys 

Are aTbrother's facrifice* 

This, where in the rapturM foul 

Loveihould boaft his pureft fire. 
Does each gen'rous thought controul. 

Bids profeflion's vow expire. 

* Cet admirable maitre des muets, quand il leur donne feS 
f remiercft leqons, forme avec ies mains dans leurs organes U difpo* 
iGtioA ^ui eft cfceflaire four ft9iUxkcs diji^ue lettre. 

hAHTt, 

Tkls 
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ffhis (and let bold honoar moiira,- 

Hcaring the recorded tak) 
This bade P a villaia turn. 

This coafioes a Wilket in gaoL 

EPISTLE 

TO JOHN \71LKES, ESQ. IN COKFIYEXlVTir 

While ts'iy tmly EngiiOi breaft 
SwclU with regret and rage pofleftVi, 

And mourns, O WilkeSy tfaj doomf 
I rather joy, who hope to vicir 
Thy fieady foul her plan purfuCy 

And equal ancient Rome. 

See M— d, impotent of foul. 
In pale and fiient malice fcowl. 

And yield to Y-= — t the blow ! 
Vain all their rage ! thy nobler heart 
Invulnerable fcorns the dart. 

Nor heeds the feeble foe. 

Thus faithful to his countiy's good, 
Unmov'd the menac'd Roman Hooi 

At all the Punic rage ; 
Bravely he met the death he dai'd, 
Kor fcar'd the cruel paint prepar'd^ 

jTheir malice to afluagjc* 
^ S 
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Nor lefs the malice of thy foes 
I deem, O man of many woes ! 

And much-enduriog mind ! 
Nor lefs ihall be thy fame : I fee 
Thy refcuM country fmile on thee. 

And glory gleam behind* 

But fhould a venal fenate fear 

To check oppreffion*s proud career. 

Nor vindicate thy wrong. 
Let Hope, with Confcience to attend, 
Se thy iufeparable friend. 

And fpeed the hours along. 

Then let no penfive thought be thine, 
Nor let thy patriot heart repine. 

But be thefe things thy fport ; 
For know— that time ftiall fet thee free, 
Unthank'd relentlefs m— — y, 

Unthank'd a thaughtlefs court. 

Oxford, June 30, 1768. 
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THE WHOLE PRESENT DISPUTE 

IN LAW AND POLITICS, 

To contradi<ft Wilkes, now M— — replies, 
'Twixt Tenor and Purport no difference lies ; 
They both in one meaning appear to entwine, 
Like tendrils that twift round the ftem of a vine. 
Tho' the one fuits your purpofe, the other fuits 
mine. 



iits f 



To M-^— — cries Wilkes, I pray you, my lord, 
Give its own honeft meaning to each proper word ; 
Suppofe you (hould make a propofal to B— — , 
To bring in his C— (tho* we hope he can't do't) 
The Purport means only, his kinfman to bring 
Thro* Scotland to England, and here make him k— • : 
But the Tenor implies, and with very good reafon. 
The unmaking another ; and that's, you know, trea« 
fon. 

J 
THE LION IN THE TOILS. 

A POLITICAL FABLE, BY MR. KENRICK* 

Ex ungue Uonem^ 
Committed by the hand of power 
To clofe confinement in the Tower, , 
Where many a dangerous bead wc know 
I« lodg*d for royal raree-fhow j 

P 6 A lion, 
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A Tion, in a \t6psir4i*9 ikm^ 

His fpots without, his heart within^ 
Held forth to privilege his paw, 
And clatoM jp^tedion of the Uw. 

Alarm*^, tire foreft ftarc awhile 1 
The alJfeB br^y ! the foxes faiWe ! 
A«3 tygefs tamM, imtry\!> condeflin 
Their brother brute too wild fofthenu 
The fa|;es of the law confult 
The nature of his crimes occult, 
Willie, wavering *twixt the wrong and right^ 
TThcy let hfm loofe, and hope his flight j 
"^lill, bafelv hurt in bloody fray. 
To diftant lands he's lur'd away. 

Let juftice bring him now to Ihame l 
The abfent ever are to blame. 
Accus'd he ftands of horrid crimes, 
Strange to thefe loyal, pious times ! 
Againft his king — a biihop nods' — 
Kay, more, he fcratch'd again(l the godu 
Eehold the impious traitor's claw, 
)Kuowu, and obnoxious to the law. 

The lion heard, and, with difdain, 
Returning to his Jiative plain, 

Demands 



Demands the records juft and tnie,l 
The fine and punilhment, his diM>4 
Appall'd deluded juftice fland», 
Her balance trembling in her tl^ndf^ 
Nor hofds vpraisM th* avenging blad^ 
Without the rancorous lynx's aid. 

Again the fnare of power it fprea^, 
Incloiing his devoted head ; 
Again is urgM the fhame and fin 
Of fpots upon a leop^d's fkin ; 
When lo !; he cads his wanton fpoils. 
And proves a lion in the toils, 

HARRY AND NAN. 
^ritteK in 1768. 

AN EIrEGYy IK THE MANNER OP TlSULttTS* 
I. 

Can Apollo refift, or a poet refiife. 

When Harry and Nancy folicit the mufe ? 

A fiatefman, who makes the whole nation his care. 

And a nymph, who is almofi as chafle as ihe's fair, 

II. 
Dear fpoufy had led fuch a damnable life» 
He determin'd to keep any whore but his wife : 
So Harry's affairs, like thofe of the flate, 
Have been pretty well handled and tickled of late. 

III. From 
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Prom fourteen to'forty our provident Nan 
Had deyotcd her life to the ftudy of man ; 
And thought tt a natural change of her fiatioHi 
From riding St* George, to ride over the natiout 

IV. 

Secret fervice had wailed the national wealth. 
But now-^'tis the price of the minifler's health : 
An expence which the treafury well may aiford; 
She who ferves him in bed, ihould be paid at the 
boardt 

V. 

So lucky was Harry, that nothing could mend 
His choice of a miftrefs, but that of a friend j 
A friend fo obliging, and yet fo fincere. 
With pleafure in one eye, in t'other a tear* 

VI. 

My friend holds the candle—- the lovers debate. 
And among them, God knows how they fettle th« 

flate ; 
Was there ever a nation fo governed before, 
By a jockey and gambler, a p— p and a w— — ? 



OK 
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mv THE D. OF Bedford's akb.xyal in xulamd* 
1768. 

I. 
Softly fwcet in Lydlan mcafurc. 
Let the flute refound our pleafure ; 
Stop the noife of rattling drums : 
For the Great Peace-Maker comes* 

IL 

Let no din of frightful war 
With dread alarms his fancy fcare ; 
Nor let the thund'ring cannons roar. 
To fpeak his welcome to the ihdret 

m. 

You vile, you venal, flavifh band. 
In ufelefs pageantry that ftand, 
Begone ! he likes not your parade ; 
He hates a martial cavalcade. 

IV. 

But let the gently lulling lute 
In mildeft ftrains the chief falute : 
And let the thrum of light guittar 
With grateful trifling pleafe his ear. 

V. Ye 
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V. 

^c mafrdhs, twmc the olive wreath, 
%Vhofe valiant friends thro* him ftil'l breathe :• 
Tc maids, who have not loft a fpoufe, 
Adorn with thiiUc cv'ry houfe. 

VL 
Ye ladies fair, ihew your regard 9^ 
And ilrew the fifeets with heaps of cards ;- 
Be Fam with glad amazement dumb ; 
His fervant and his patron's come* 

VII. 
"fefensof Alma, tunfe your lays, 
And fing your worthy favorite's pi^ilef 
Extol the heroes of his name, 
Whofe valour won immortal fame.* 

VIII. 
Chiefs, who the fword^for freedom <lrew> 
Alike to prince and people troe i 
Nor bartered (hame for fordid pellFi 
Nor made the public yield to felf. 

IX. 
Xaft in the glorious record be 
The MARTYR for iweet liberty ; 
Who for religion nobly bled, 
And for bis virtue loft his head. 



X. In 
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X. 

In thefe bright patterns of renown. 
Trace worth continual handed dow»5 
Then fay, what yirtue of a man 
Adorns this worthy?— if you can. 

XL 
Defcribe his dangera on the main, 
Or on the great Newmarket plain ; 
His wounds of honour ia the face^ 
Or ftripes his back got at a race; 

XII. 
Difplay, to the admiring nations. 
His wond'rous ikill in negotiations t 
Or, what more near engage his hearty 
The tricks of the flock-jobbing art* 

XIII. 
The lofles tell,, which haughty SpaiD* 
Sorely lamented once in vain : 
Soon he with genVous eafe reftor-d 
The earnings of the Britifh fword» 

XIV. 

Dcfcribe the fall of Gallic pride. 
Her arms o'erthrown on ev^ry fide f 
And, that fo high her crefl's now raised, 
Ee this great Duke by hirelings prais'd. 
Ireland, Sept, 6, 176^ 
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^THE MIDDLESEX ELECTION; 

A BALLAD ON THE SAME OCCASION; 
TO THE TUNE OF CHEVY CHASE. 

* God profper long our noble king, 

And ekQ his fubjedts too : 
And grant fuch deeds as now I fiDg 
We never more may rue. 

In feventeen hundred fixty-eight, 

All on a fummer's day, 
Orim death did on our member wait^ 
\ And took him clean away. 

O ! then a writ was ifTuM out. 

To chufe a member in ; 
And foon began a mighty rout 

For Prodtor and for Glynn. 

When as the day advanced nigh, ** 

Each party did its befl ; 
And Home (who fcorns to tell a lye) 

TurnM Pro^or's caufe to jeft. 

Some worthy wights, the Lord knows wh0| 

Of Irilh firength aflurM, 
Provided many a gallant crew,l 

True men, Til pawn my word# 



SueU 
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Such crowds to Brentford town did hie. 

As fili*d the place outright ; 
While thoufands knew n6t where to lie|; 

And fo — fat up all night. 

At length the fatal morning came, 

O had it ne'er arriv'd ! 
For many a wight crawlM home quite lame. 

Full glad that he furviv'd. 

Soon as the rifing fun had clear'd 

The gloomy (hades of night, 
All on the huftings they appeared—* 

O ! 'twas a glorious fight ! 

With ribbon and with ftar befpread, 

(Given by the good old king) 
Sir William hung his languid head. 

And look'd like any thing. 

The ferjeant held his head upright, 

For confcious flill was he, 
That thofe who do the deed that's right^j 

Have real caufe for glee. 

Mr. O'Murphy too was there. 

High counfellor at law—* 
His bus'nefs was to ilrut and (tare, 

And find or make a flaw* 

Count 



,fr 
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<7ouBt Gambler look'd as who fliould fayV 

" ni bet ye fix to one 
f* That Beauchaaip Prodor gets the day 

** I take it, damme."-^" Done," 

Whilft bnftling flill from place to place^ 

Old Brentford's prieft ^-vas icen. 
Who for this meal (aid many a gracCy 

And fervent prayV, 1 ween. 

And iiill to heighten all they could 

This mighty gallant fhow, 
Clofe by the huftings numbers ftoody 

Like— foldiers all a -row. 

The clock told two, up flew the haf^ 

(A figaal for each wonder) 
And foon the freeholders lay flat 

As ever lay a flauader.. 

Then eyes and fciiils, and arms and leg9. 

Were darken'd, fradur'd, broke; 
And thofe who could not keep their pegs, 

Hell down*— ta mend the joke. 

And many a ribbon flew about, 

(For favours then were common)' 
And hundreds of the rabble rout 

Were dizeaM out like yeomea^ 

What 
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What they did more, let other bards 

In other guifc declare ; 
For, truth to fay, they play'd their cards. 

To make all England ihre. 

Now God preferve our noble king, 

And grant henceforth, for aye, * 

No future poet e*er may ling 

The deeds of fuch a day ! 

ON THE INVESTITURE OF CARDINAI, DE BERNIS, 
WITH A BLUE RIBBON AT VERSAILLES, 

^UBLISHEO A FEW MONTHS AFTER THE INSTAL* 
LATION OF THE EARL OF BUTE AT WIMOSORt 

The exaltation of De Bernis, who was naturally 
of a very amorous conflitution, and feemed to have 
no other recommendation than his peribn, and art 
to pleafe the fair fex, provoked the nobility and 
gentry beyond all moderation : fo that when he was 
invcfted with tht: order of the Holy Ghoft, in the 
chapel of Verfaillcs, there was, during the ceremony, 
9^ fcroU of paper thrown out of the gallery among 
the knights, on which was wrote a French parody 
on the hymn called Veni Creator, and is thus tranf* 
lated ; 

Thoti 



Thou holy fpirit, power divine, 

Do thou, for France's glory, deign 
On this new miniiler to fhine, 

And lighten up his clouded brain. 

Of twelve unlearn'd thou heretofore 

Pidfl raife up miracles to thee ; 
Renew thofe miracles once more. 

By giving fenfe to poor Bernis, 

His bofom with thy flames pofTcfs ; 

On him the love of heaven pour, 
That he may kifs the ladies lefs, 

And left of all— La Pompadour, 

Bernis, invefted with the rank of a minifter, and 
detked out with a blue ribbon, could not, doubt- 
iefs, but appear more agreeable in the eyes of his 
prote£trefs; and (he, never eafy, day and night, 
out of his company, looked upon his athletic con* 
ftitution^ and confummate knowledge in the art of 
love, to be fuch fuperior talents, as made him ex« 
:fremely capable of unravelling the moft knotty, and 
^ondudting the moft arduous affairs of ftate ; ima- 
gining with great reafon, that in the courfe of an 
adminiftration, which fhe alone had put into his 
hands, he would certainly take no flep without firft 
confulthig her, 

E P I* 
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EPIGRAM; 

O Bute ! if, inftead of contempt, and of odiumg 

You'd wifli to obtain univerfal elogium. 

From your breaft to your gullet transfer the blucj 

firing, 
Our hearts are all yours at the very firft fwing« 

ODE TO COLONEL L . 

^is uovus bic nqftrisJucceffit/eMus bojpes f 
Sj^ofefe areferens ! quam forti ptHon £sf armis I 

O Thou, whom adverfe fates ordain 
To rivet fafl. Britannia's chain. 

And bend her to controul ; 
Firm «s Alcides tho* thou ftand> 
The curfes of an injurM land ' 

Shall ihake thy guilty foul. 

Tho* high enroll'd thy name appears 
With hireling ommoners and peers, 

CursM guardians of a throne ! 
Tho' jockey Grafton, who can fpark it 
In Britain's fen ate or Newmarket, 

Adopt thee for his own : 



Yet fpite of all the venal tribe, 

Tbo' M— d plead, or H— d bribe, 



Swift . 
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Swift veogeance fliall purfue ; 
Tho* blundering N-rt-n ad his part 
With Henlcy*8 * head, and ^der*s heart, 

—Fit advocate for you. 

With fuch abettors of his pride, 

Gods ! what. h?<} G— ft— n left untry'd, 

PoflefsM of fuch a tool ! 
But he^y'ii, in pity to mankind, 
That Fl — tch — r for a knave defign*d| 

Foredoomed him to a fbol» 

Say^ then, bepowder'd and becurPd, 
The jeft, the play-thing of the world. 

An officer, a beau i 
Safe in the general contempt, '** 
What evil genius thee could tempt 

To rife thy country's foe ! 

O (lender youth, fo nice and trim, 
£o neat in feature and in limb, 

With wreathed rofes crown'd. 
What eafy maid with fandy locks, 
'Receives thy vows, thy love, thy p— • 

Or is mils — — - found ? 

• Orator Henley. 



Far 
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far other arts, far other charms, 
TThan lur'd the fair one to thy armSj, 

Thy dangers will require ; 
When patriot Glynn's learn'd voice iball roufcji^ 
Or Burke loud thunder through the houfe, ^ 

With all th€ Britifh fire : 

Then (halt thou wifli, but vvifli in vain. 
Thou ne'er hadll left dull Oxford's plain. 

To feek a warmer fun ; 
Thy courage there might daunt a prodor. 
Thy wit and genius dupe a doftor. 

Or bilk a brawling dun. 

So when black lourisg clouds deform 
The angry ikies, to meet the ftorm 

A butterfly may foa r ■ ■ 
But baffled foon, at random hurl'd. 
His gilded wings in vain uufurl'd, 

He falls to rife no more. 

Will B— df—d, doom'd to drudge thro' life, 
Slave to his avarice and wife. 

For thee his hoards difpenfe ? 
Or R — gby, by his back and fifi: 
Advanc'd in black corruption's lift, 

Engage in thy defence ? 

Vol, IV. G With 
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With double weight of brafs and lead, 
The' vet'ran Bullface fhake his head. 

And fweat to earn his fee. 
Each flower of Billingfgate his boaft : 
—He cannot reafon, well thou know'ft. 

But he fhall roar for thee. 

With pedant fcoul and fretfiri look. 
Now Bl — ckf— e talks without his book. 
Now Th — rl — e croaks his wrath j 

As wife, if not fo loud as N s, 

B^ewilderM M*-rt — n fpits and Hares- 
All petulance and froth. 

8ay, fluent D — nning, claffic Y<*i«ke, 
Dare you refufe the dirty work. 

And hope ye ftill to rife ? 
Alas ! not lefs your filence flung 
Their caufe, than W — rb — rn's bold tongue 

Confronting all their lyes. 

But truft not thou the brazen lungs 
Of lawyers, placemen's oily tongues—^ 

Nor Mungo's journals quote ; 
Tho* CI — re in tinfel rhetoric fliine. 
And ft^phifls all their webs refi ne, 

To guard a lying vote, 



I^! 
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Ix> ! W— ym— th, B— rr— gt— n combiae 
*ro mark the way that muft be thine. 

The blood-flain*d path to power— 
Thou too {halt foon in thunder fpeak. 
And all pale G— ft— n's vengeance wreak 

In one devoted hour. 

While many an Allen's fall fhall grace 
Thy triumphs in the glorious chace. 

Till Britain, gagM and chain'd, 
Her idle charters thrown afide — 
Admit the fword her laws to guide. 

As when a Stuart reign'd. 

Avert, kind heav*n't the black prefage. 
Nor let us fee a Charles's age, 

In all its woes renew'd ! 
—Full oft at Freedom's holy (hrine , 

Have Britain's fons with zeal divine 

Libations made in blood. 

Yet if the rites our fires enjoy'd 
l-Vom thy free gift, muft be deftroy'd. 

And freedom quit our (hore — 
On him that afks in bonds to live. 
And dares his country's fall furvive. 

All thy red vengeance pour, 

p A R e o. 

G 2 on 
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ON MiU SECRETARY BRADSHAW.. 

Estate and honours !— mere caprlch ! 
Better be fortiioate than rich : 
Since oft we find, or foon, or late, 
Is verify'd what proverbs prate. 

Sure 'twill be reekon'd a manoeuvre. 
That Bradfliaw, once fo mean and paijvre^ 
Should for his life, and his two fons, 
/For fo they fay the patent runs) 
Be vefted with a penfion clear, 
Of fifteen hundred pounds a year*: 
For doing what ? — ** Aye, thert!^$ the. queftion,**— • 
** Fierce the aflault, unarm'd the ba{lion»** 

But lo ! at hand, I *fpy another. 
In dirty work his elder brother, 
Who, for perufing recoids dufty. 
We dub a knight o'rh' order Tnifly; 
*Qiiip him with fliield and coat of mail 
Of impndence, that ne'er can fail ; 
And iiumbiy hope they'll fet a price on 
The ir.cl'ir.ry of Jerry Dyfon. 
V,' •,, r.;.'}. i)i«: hcin(^ io d'X-p^ead, 
' ' ■•■; i\.;'.:j>b:c- Lwijiuiiifig Ned, 

That 
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That ileals and pilfers all he can^ 
Tho* on a widely different plan, 

Unlefs they'll add a trifle mare. 
It b not worth his while to pore : 
His prefent falary fcarce produces 
Him fpeftacles for private ufes : 
And if wit fail, or fight grow dim, 
A fpeftacle they'd make of him : 
Therefore, the fovereign balm to cure 
Decay of fight's-— a finecure ! 

Whatever comes within his grapple, 
He'll pocket—" as one would an apple.*'^ 
It matters not, peiirage or penfion. 
To either he has vaft pretention. 
But, with fubmiffion, would much ratheir 
Xifs hands for both of them together. 

No doubt they'll fit with eafe and grace^ 
Happily form'd in caft of face 
That ne'er knew blufli— except in th' dark^ 
Or higher foar'd than to be clerk, 
. A clerk i'th' office where he aow 
Makes better men witb)iomag« bow« 
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THE STATE COACH. 

A T A L E. 

IN IMITATION OF THE MANNER OF DRf 8WIfT» 

^ 

Once on a time a grand lord^may'r 
(No matter when, no matter where) 
Kept a huge pompous coach of flatCi 
Of moil enormous bulk and weight ; 
And on the times of public joy, 
To wheel about the ponderous toy. 
He kept befides a noble firing 
Of horfes^ fit to draw the king; 
All of high blood, all beafis of bftedingi 
But vicious from excefs of feeding ; 
Of courfe intractable and heady. 
Yet in one point perverfely fieady. 
Viz. each good ftccd was true and hearty 
To his own interefi, and his party ; 
Nay, this curs'd fpirit had poffeft 
To fuch degree each fturdy beafi. 
That not a fmgle chuff would move 
From threats or foothing, fear or loTff 
Unlefs in partnerihip he drew 
With thofe of his confederate crew ; 
Tho' thus the clumfy and the clever, 
lU-pair'd oft, hobbled oa together. 

Hea«e 
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Hence when the coach was orderM out, 
Suck would refufe to match with Stout, 
At lead one inch would not proceed 
Unlefs impetuous Diamond led,— • 
Who when of late our grand premier, 
And then uncheck'd in his career. 
While he tuggM on the vaft machine 
O'er rough and fmooth, through' thick and thin. 
Would often with their rapid turn 
Make the wheels creak and axle burn ^ 
Yet give the haughty devil his due, 
Though bold his quarterings, they were true i 
Yes, let us not his ikill difparage,. 
He never once o*erfet the carriage, 
Though oft he whMM it, one would think, 
Juft o'er the pitfall's headlong brink ; 
While at each hair-breadth 'fcape, his foea 
Would cry, there, there, by G-d, it goes I 
And as fliflf Buck would ne'er fubmit 
But on thefe terms to champ the bit, 
Stout in return was full as fuilen. 
Nor the fame harnefs would he pull io^ 
Unlefs by cautious Duke preceded. 
Or by pacific Sawney headed : 
The body-coachman, hence unable 
To rule the refractory flable. 
Was fbrc'd to leave the fancy brutes 
To terminate their own difputes i 

G 4 ^ni 
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And when they deign'd to wear the tracei^ 
Chufe their own partners and their places ; 
But, tir'd themfflves with thefe diflradions^ 
RefoIvM at laft the feveral fadions 
(For in their anger all had wit) 
Some terms of union to admit, ^ 
Which, that more firmly they might bind. 
Prawn in this form by all were fignM : 

We, the contra6ting fteeds, (cxpreft 
Here was the name of each prime bQVL&^ 
As Diamond, Sawney, Duke) howcYcf 
JDeterroin'd not to work together^ 
Yet by thefe prefents are agreed 
Together peaceably to feed : 
On this account then (work or play) 
Let each receive his 'cuftomM pay : 
Confirm we by concurring votes 
To each his daily peck of oats : 
Eeiides, omit we by no means 
Proportion*d quantities of beans ; 
Nor yet warm mafhes when we chufe 'cm, 
Nor Bracken's balls when pleas'd to ufe •€«! j 
For as 'tis likely from full feeding, 
At times, difeafes may be breeding, 
•Tis right for ev'ry horfe that is fick, 

bo finds the food (hould find the phyfic^ 

Thcfc 
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Thefe previous articles now clos'd. 
Here prudent Di'mond interpos'd, 
Long fam'd for his.cdntempt of pelf. 
And views which centered not in fclf, 
" How changed at prefcnt!" (or no more 
Wears he that maik which once he wore.) 
Quoth he, (wrappM round with many a clout 
His greafy heels, the horfcs gout) 
*' Snug now ourfelves and our dependants, 
** Shall we neglect our dear defcendants, 
** Nay, e*en from fcripture we Ihould learn 
** For our own houfholds due concern ; 
•* Left we incur then, to our fliame, 
•* Of infidels th* accurfed name. 
** Provide we next (if fuch your will is) 
•* For all our prefent colts and fillies ; 
*' No matter, tho* for this fupply 
** We drain our matter's coffers dry ; 
** Stretch we the grant too, if ye pleafe^> 
" E*en to the future colts of thefe; 
** Then to their coltlings in entail, 
" Till ifFue of fuch ilTue fail ;— 
•* Well, bullies, are you all content ?**' 
Each fteed here fnorted his aflent ; 
And, inore t* exprefs their joy of hearty 
All let at once th* obftreperous f — t ; 
The mews, thro' all its fpacious round^ 
Re-echoM to th* unmannerM found; 

O 5 And 
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ON MiU SECRETARY BRADSHAW.. 

Estate and honours !— mere caprlch ! 
Better be fortunate than rich ; 
Since oft we find, or foon, or late. 
Is verify 'd what proverbs prate. 

Sure *twill be reckon'd a manoeuvre. 
That Bradfliaw, once fo mean and paijvre^ 
Should for his life, and his two fons, 
((For fo they fay the patent runs) 
. Se vefted with a penfion clear, 
Of fifteen hundred pounds a year*: 
For doing what ? — ** Aye, thew^a the queftion,**— • 
*' Fierce the alTault, unarm'd the ba{lion»** 

But lo ! at hand, I *fpy another, 
h\ dirty work his elder brother, 
Who, for pcrufing recoids dufty. 
We dub a knight o'rli' order Tnifly; 
'Quip him with fliield and coat of mail 
Of impudence, that ne'er can fail : 
And iiumbiy hope tlicy'il fet a price on 
The M.c;']r.rv of Jerry Dyfon. 
V.' '.. r. ;-'ii i)iv being fi) d'X-p^y*ead, 
' > :": wLihblQ Niiiuiiing Ned, 

That 
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Of Outs and Ins, the common fins 

Are public peculation ; 
Ins have been Outs, and Outs been lof^ 

And both have robb'd the nation* 

Since both alike one p(an purfue. 

Of mal-adminlilration. 
Of each fort raife a chofen few 

To an exalted ilation* 

My views are far from finiiier 

To work a reformation ; 
rd make Jack Ketch prime miniilet 

Of each man's elevation. 

ON THE OUTS AND INS. 

The Onts much like an empty flomach are. 

That frets and keeps a coil for diet ; 
The Ins, to one that's full you may compare. 

Which well contented is, and quiet. 
AveiTel full, when ftruck, malces no replies. 
But th* empty barrel always makes a noife : 
Thus he that's in no 'ccafion has to quarrel ; 
But he that's out, is like an empty barrel. 

G6 A CHA. 
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THE STATE COACH. 

A T A L £• 
IN IMITATION OF THE MANNER OF DRf 8WIIT* 

Once on a time a grand lord-may'r 
(No matter when, no matter where) 
Kept a huge pompons coach of ftatc, 
Of moil enormous bulk and weight ; 
And on the times of public joy. 
To wheel about the ponderous toy. 
He kept befides a noble firuig 
Of horfesy fit to draw the king; 
All of high blood, alt beaftt of bftedingi 
But vicious from excefs of feeding ; 
Of courfe intractable andlieady. 
Yet in one point perverfely fteady, 
Viz. each good ftccd was true and hearty 
To his own intereft, and his party ; 
Nay, this curs'd fpirit had pofleft 
To fuch degree each fturdy beaft. 
That not a fmgle chuff would move 
From threats or foothing, fear or loTCf 
Unlefs in partnerihip he drew 
With thofe of his confederate crew ; 
Tho' thus the clumfy and the clever, 
■lU-pair'd oft, hobbled oa together. 

Heatf 
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Hence when the coach was orderM out, 
Suck would refufe to match with Stout, 
At lead one inch would not proceed 
Unlefs impetuous Di'mond led,— 
Who when of late our grand premier^ 
And then uncheck'd in his career. 
While he tugg'd on the vaft machine 
O'er rough and fmooth, through' thick and thin. 
Would often with their rapid turn 
Make the wheels creak and axle burn 9 
Yet give the haughty devil his due, 
Though bold his quarterings, they were true i 
Yes, let us not his ikill difparage, 
He never once o'erfet the carriage, 
Though oft he whirled it, one would think, 
Juft o'er the pitfall's headlong brink ; 
While at each hair-breadth 'fcape, his foea 
Would cry, there, there, by G-d, it goes I 
And as ftiflf Buck would ne'er fubmit 
But on thefe terms to champ the bit, 
Stout in return was full as fuUen, 
Nor the fame harnefs would he pull io^ 
Unlefs by cautious Duke preceded. 
Or by pacific Sawney headed : 
The body-coachman, hence unable 
To rule the refractory flable. 
Was forc'd to leave the faucy brutes 
To terminate their own difputes s 
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ON MR, SECRETARY BRADSHAW. 

Estate and honours ! — mere caprich ! 
Better be fortunate than rich ; 
Since oft we find, or foon, or late. 
Is verify 'd what proverbs prate. 

Sure 'twill be reekon'd a manoeuvre. 
That Bradfliaw, once fo mean and pai^vre. 
Should for his life, and his two fons, 
(For fo they fay the patent runs) 
fee veiled with a penfion clear, 
Of fifteen hundred pounds a yeaf: 
For doing what ? — ** Aye, thein^s the queftion,**— • 
** Fierce the affault, unarm'd the baflion,'* 

But lo ! at hand, I 'fpy another, 
h) dirty work his elder brother, 
Who, for periifing records dufty, 
We dub a knight o'th' order Trudy; 
*Qiiip him with fliield and coat of mail 
Of impudence, that ne'er can fail ; 
And hiimbiy hope they'll {^t a price on 
The Ir.cl'irry of Jerry Dyfon. 
\V '.. r, ..'?. :}lf bein^ fo d''cp*i-ead, 
•• ' •■; wi.ii.bic Niin.Viifjg Ned, 

That 
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That fleals and pilfers all he can, 
Tho* on a widely different plan, 

Unlefs they'll add a trifle more. 
It is not worth his while to pore : 
His prefent falary fcarce produces 
Him fpeftacles for private ufes : 
And if wit fail, or fight grow dim, 
A fpeftacle they'd make of him : 
Therefore, the fovereign balm to cure 
Decay of fight's—a finecure ! 

Whatever comes within his grapple, 
He'll pocket—'* as one would an applc."^ 
It matters not, pedrage or penfion, 
To either he has vaft prctenfion, 
But, with fubmifiion, would much ratheir 
Kifs hands for both of them together. 

No doubt they'll fit with eafe and grace. 
Happily form'd in caft of face 
That fte'er knew blufli — except in th' dark^ 
Or higher foar'd than to be clerk, 
A clerk i'th' office where he now 
Makes better men witbjiomage bow« 
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ON MR, SECRETARY BRADSHAW. 

Estate and honours ! — mere caprich I 
Better be fortunate than rich : 
Since oft we find, or foon, or late. 
Is verify'd what proverbs prate. 

Sure 'twill be reekon'd a manoeuvre. 
That Bradfliaw, once fo mean and pa\^vre. 
Should for his life, and his two fons, 
(For fo they fay the patent runs) 
Be veiled with a penfion clear, 
Of fifteen hundred pounds a yeaf: 
For doing what ? — ** Aye, thein?» the. queftion,**— • 
<< Fierce the affault, unarm'd the baflion,'* 

But lo ! at hand, I 'fpy another, 
lu dirty work his elder brother, 
Who, for perufing records dufty, 
We dub a knight o'th' order Trudy; 
*Qiiip him with fliield and coat of mail 
Of impudence, that ne'er can fail ; 
And liumbly liopc they'll {ct a price on 
The If.d'ir.ry of Jerry Dyfon. 
V.' -y, !..■!}. i)is being in docp^ead, 
' ' 'i wi'.ii.blc Nimaiifig Ned, 

That 



t '^9 1 

That fleals and pilfers all he caa> 
Tho* on a widely different plan. 

Unlefs they'll add a trifle more. 
It is not worth his while to pore : 
His prefent falary fcarce produces 
Him fpeftacles for private ufes : 
And if wit fail, or fight grow dim, 
A fpeftacle they'd make of him : 
Therefore, the fovereign balm to cure 
Decay of fight's—a finecure f 

Whatever comes within his grapple. 
He'll pocket—" as one would an applc.''^ 
It matters not, pedrage or penfion^ 
To either he has vaft prctenfion. 
But, with fubmifiion, would much ratheir 
Kifs hands for both of them together. 

No doubt they'll fit with eafe and grace. 
Happily form'd in caft of face 
That fte'er knew blufh— except in th' dark^ 
Or higher foar'd than to be clerk, 
A clerk i'th' office where he now 
Makes better men witbjiomage bow« 
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ON MR, SECRETARY BRADSHAW. 

Estate and honours ! — mere caprich ! 
Better be fortunate than rich : 
Since oft we find, or foon, or late. 
Is verify 'd what proverbs prate. 

Sure 'twill be reekon'd a manoeuvre. 
That Bradfliaw, once fo mean and pa\^vre. 
Should for his life, and his two fons, 
/For fo they fay the patent runs) 
Be veiled with a penfion clear, 
Of fifteen hundred pounds a yeaf: 
For doing what ? — ** Aye, thert^s the queftion,**— • 
** Fierce the aflault, unarm'd the baflion,'* 

But lo ! at hand, I 'fpy another, 
1^1 dirty work his elder brother. 
Who, for periifing records dufty, 
We dub a knight o'th' order Trudy; 
*Qiiip him with fliield and coat of mail 
Of impudence, that ne'er can fail : 
And humbiy hope they'll fet a price on 
The ir.d'if.r)- of jerry Dyfon. 
V.' '., r, ;.ti. i)iHK"ing fo d'X-p*i-ead, 
' ' ■•'•; wt.ihblc Kiiiuiiirjg Ned, 

That 
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That fleals and pilfers all he can, 
Tho* on a widely different plan. 

Unlefs they'll add a trifle more^ 
It » not worth his while to pore : 
His prefent falary fcarce produces 
Him fpeftacles for private ufes : 
And if wit fail, or fight grow dim, 
A fpcftacle they'd make of him : 
Therefore, the fovereign balm to cure 
Decay of fight's—a finecure ! 

Whatever comes within his grapple, 
He'll pocket—" as one would an apple.**^ 
It matters not, pearage or penfion, 
To either he has vaft pretention. 
But, with fubmiffion, would much ratheir 
Kift hands for both of them together. 

No doubt they'll fit with eafe and grace. 
Happily form'd in cail of face 
That ne'er knew blufh— except in th' dark. 
Or higher foar'd than to be clerk, 
A clerk i'th' office where he now 
Makes better men witbjiomage bow« 
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ON MR, SECRETARY BRADSHAW. 

Estate and honours ! — mere caprich I 
Better be fortunate than rich : 
Since oft we find, or foon, or late. 
Is verify'd what proverbs prate. 

Sure 'twill be reekon'd a manoeuvre. 
That Bradfliaw, once fo mean and pai^vre. 
Should for his life, and his two fons, 
(For fo they fay the patent runs) 
Be veiled with a penfion clear, 
Of fifteen hundred pounds a yeaf: 
For doing what ? — ** Aye, then*8 the queftion,**-i» 
** Fierce the affault, unarm'd the baflion,'* 

But lo ! at hand, I 'fpy another, 
lu dirty work his elder brother, 
Who, for pcriifing recoids dufty. 
We dub a knight o'th' order Trudy; 
•Quip him with fliield and coat of mail 
Of impudence, that ne'er can fail : 
And humbly hope they'll fot a price on 
The Ir.cl'nlry of Jerry Dyfon. 
V.' ■/, r..;. :)!' hoin^ fo d'X-p^ead, 
' ' ■; ;.;.:i.b:c Niiiuiiifig Ned, 

Thp.t 
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That ileals and pilfers all he can, 
Tho* on a widely different plan. 

Unlefs they'll add a trifle more. 
It » not worth his while to pore : 
His prefent falary fcarce produces 
Him fpeftacles for private ufes : 
And if wit fail, or fight grow dim, 
A fpedtacle they'd make of him : 
Therefore, the fovereign balm to cure 
Decay of fight's—a finecure I 

Whatever comes within his grapple, 
He*ll pocket—" as one would an applc."^ 
It matters not, pedrage or penfion. 
To either he has vail pretention. 
But, with fubmifiion, would much ratheir 
Kifs hands for both of them together. 

No doubt they'll fit with eafe and grace. 
Happily form'd in caft of face 
That fte*er knew blufh— except in th' dark^ 
Or higher foar'd than to be clerk, 
A clerk i'th' office where he now 
Makes better men witbjiomage bov^« 
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THE STATE COACH. 

A T A I, E. 
IN IMITATION OF THE MANNER OV DEf SWIITj 

i 

Once on a time a grand lord-may 'r 
(No matter when, no matter where) 
Kept a huge pompons coach of ftatc, 
Of moft enormous bulk and weight 5 
And on the times of public joy, 
To wheel about the pond'rous toy^ 
He kept befides a noble firing 
Of horfes^ fit to draw the king; 
All of high blood, alt beafis of bfeeding| 
But vicious from excefs of feeding ; 
Of courie in tradable andlieady. 
Yet in one point perverfely fleady. 
Viz. «ach good fieed was true and hearty 
To his own interefi, and his party $ 
Nay, this cur8*d fpirit had pofieft 
To fuch degree each fturdy beafi. 
That not a fingle chuff would move 
From threats or foothing, fear or lote^ 
Unlefs in partnedhip he drew 
With thofe of his confederate crew ; 
Tho* thus the clumfy and the clever^ 
lU-pair'd oft, hobbled on together. 

Hente 
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Hence when the coach was order'd out, 
fiuck would refufe to match with Stout, 
At lead one inch would not proceed 
Unlefs impetuous Diamond led,— 
Who when of late our grand premiefi 
And then uncheck'd in his career, 
While he tugg*d on the vaft machine 
0*er rough and fmooth, through' thick and thin. 
Would often with their rapid turn 
Make the wheels creak and axle burn ^ 
Yet give the haughty devil his due^ 
Though bold his quarterings, they were true i 
Yes, let us not his ikill difparage, 
He never once o'erfet the carriage, 
Though oft be whfa*l'd it, one would think, 
Juft o'er the pitfall's headlong brink ; 
While at each hair-breadth 'fcape, his foes 
Would cry, there, there, by G-d, it goes I 
And as fliflf Buck would ne'er fubmit 
But on thefe terms to cha'mp the bit. 
Stout in return was full as fuilen. 
Nor the fame harnefs would he pull io^ 
Unlefs by cautious Duke preceded. 
Or by pacific Sawney headed : 
The body-coachman, hence unable 
To rule the refractory liable. 
Was forc'd to leave the fancy brutes 
To terminate their own difputes i 

G 4 .^na 
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/nd when they deign'd to wear the traces^ 
Chufe their own partners and their places ; 
But, tir'd themfelves with thefe diflradtions^ 
Refolv'd at laft the feveral fadions 
(For in their anger all had wit) 
Some terms of union to admit, \ 
Which, that more firmly they might bind, 
Drawn in this form by all were fign'd : 

We, the contrading fteeds, (expreft 
Here was the name of each prime beail;^ 
As Di*mond, Sawney, Duke) howevct 
DeterminM not to work together^ 
Yet by thefe prefents are agreed 
Together peaceably to feed : 
On this account then (work or play) 
Let each receive his *cufi:om'd pay : 
Confirm we by concurring votes 
To, each his daily peck of oats t 
Befides, omit we by no means 
Proportioned quantities of beans ; 
Nor yet warm mafties when we chufe •em, 
Nor Bracken's balls when pleas'd to ufe 'em ; 
For as 'tis likely from full feeding, 
At times, difeafes may be breeding, 
*Ti8 right for ev*ry horfe that is fick, 
' Who finds the food (hould find the phyfic^ 

Thcfc 
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Thefe previous articles now closM,. 
Here prudent DPmond interpos'd. 
Long faro'd for hiSrCdntempt of pelf. 
And views which center'd not in felf, 
" How changed at prefent!" (orno more 
Wears he that mafk which once he wore.) 
Quoth he, (wrapped round with many a clout 
His greafy heels, the horfes gout) 
*'* Snug now ourfelves and our dependants, 
** Shall we neglect our dear defcendants, 
** Nay, e'en from fcripture we Ihould learo' 
** For our own houfholds due concern ; 
** Left we incur then, to our fliame, 
•"^ Of infidels th*accurfed name. 
** Provide we next (if fuch your will is) 
•* For all our prefent colts and fillies ; 
** No matter, tho* for this fupply 
^* We drain our matter's coffers dry ; 
•* Stretch we the grant too, if ye pleafe^' 
" E'en to the future colts of thefe; 
** Then to their coltlings in entail, 
** Till iffue of fuch ifiTue fail ;— 
** Well, bullies, are you all content ? '** 
Each fteed here fnorted his aflent ; 
And, more t' exprefs their joy of hearty. 
All let at once th* obftreperous f— t ; 
The mews, thro' all its fpacious round^ 
Re-echo'd to th* unmanner*^d found; 

G ;; And 
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Of vice the fecrct friend, the foe profefs'd^ 

Of every talent to deceive poflefs'd ; 

J^s mean in houdiold favings, as profufe 

In vile corruption's fcandalous abufe ; 

Mentally blind, on whom no ray of truth 

E'er glanc'd aufpiqious, e'en in bloom of youth ^ 

Perfidious, arbitrary, proud and bafe, 

With all the fins that damn'd the Stuart race; 

Without one virtue to fecure from fliame 

The flatt'ring promife of an early fame : 

Thou tinfel pageant of a fummer day ! 

But winter ftern (hall tear thy malk away ; 

Shall drag at once into abhorred light 

A heart beft hid beneath the veil of night. 

Nought will avail thy filly, fimperingfmile, 

No artifice can /his rough hand beguile ; 

One general indignation will be (hewn ; 

Contempt, at laft, is into hatred grown. 

What, the' inimitable Churchiirs hearfe 

Sav'd thee from aJl the vengeance of his verfe, ' • 

Macaulay fhall in nervous profe relate ^ 

Whence flows the venom that diflrads the ftate. 

Thy name will flink in hift'ry's awful page, 

Curs'd by thy native land from age to age ;■■■ ■■ 

Sure, as that fack-infpired Whitehead fings, 

^nd Scotch addreiTers hail the— befl of kings. 

ALLE^*s Ghost. 

THE 
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THE ANSWER. 

Rifum teneatis amid f 

1 O hear youi; complaints I. (hall ever be ready. 
Ami not to redrefs Hiem I fwear I am ileady. 
It gives me concern that you come here mifled ; 
Your Remon^rance, I hold, is not oyer well-bred; 
Ta arraign my Mama^ and my Minion, raufl be 
Difrcfpeftful at leaft both to them and to me ; 
Befidesy ^tis injurious, tho^'true, to be told 
That MY P— t*s bought, that the people are fold | 
For of places and penfions a monftrous profuilon 
Is plac'd in my hands by our wife conflitution* 

In fpite of my modefly too I muft raife, 
Since you will not do it, my own fong of praife* 
The law of the land to refpe6t k my glory ! 
And as I was born and bred a {launch Tory, 
If you dare to infult or trifle with law, 
Like Nero, by M******S 1*11 keep you in awe. 
I fcorn to encroach on the one houfe or t'other ; 
I only c****** them ; then why fuch a pother ? 
Too well I remember the oath that I made. 
The beft of k — gs never your rights will invade ; 
From a beggarly fpot we were caild, and we came 
Thofe rights to defend ; then may I not claim. 
Since the ty***t to play I fo feldom endeavour, 
That the cry of my people fhould be G — e for ever ? 

Then 
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And novr adjuSed their pretenfiond. 

And thus fecur'd their long-breath'd penfiontf| 

Like porkers fattening in the fly. 

On their fzt rumps at eafe they lie i 

Uplitter'd to their ears in ftraw. 

Yet not a fmgle beaft will draw^* 

Dogs ! to reduce you all to reafon, 
I wiih, at ieaftf for fome fliort feafon^ J 

That in your prefent matter's ttead. 
Too meek to tame fo rough a breed. 
Too mild to curb your fadtious fpirit. 
Too good to treat ye as ye merit. 
Stern boiderous Cromwell from the dead. 
Or bluff old Hall would lift his head. 
That I might fee you bound and Ikip 
'Beneath their difciplining whip ; 
That I might fee your pamper'd hides 
Flogg'd, till from out your furrowed fides 
Spun, in each part, the fizy blood. 
Too rich from floth and copious food ; 
That thus let out at all thefe Unices, 
It may purge off its vicious juices ; 
While 1 fliould hear you, at each jerk. 
Cry, Lafli no more, we'll work, we'll work I 
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E P I G R A M» 

Of Outs and Ins, the common fins 

Arc public peculation ; 
Ins have been Outs, and Outs been Inf, 

And both have robb'd the nation* 

Since both alike one plan purfuCi 

Of mal-adminiflration. 
Of each fort raife a chofen few 

To an exalted flation* 

My views are far from iinifter 

To work a reformation ; 
I'd make Jack Ketch prime minified 

Of each man's elevation. 

ON THE OUTS AND INS. 

The Onts much like an empty flomach are. 

That frets and keeps a coil for diet ; 
The Ins, to one that's full you may compare, 

Which well contented is, and quiet. 
AvefTel full, when ftruck, malces no replies. 
But th' empty barrel always makes a noife : 
Thus he that's in no 'ccafion has to quarrel ; 
But he that's out, is like an empty barrel. 

G6 A CHA- 
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A: C H A R AC T E R. 

Of vice the fecrct friend, the foe profefs'd^ 

Of every talent to deceive poffefs'd ; 

As mean in houfliold favings, as profufe 

In vile corrnption's fcandalous abufe ; 

Identally blind, on whom no ray of truth 

E'er glanc'd aufpiqious, e'en in bloom of youth j; 

Perfidious, arbitrary, proud amj bafe, 

With all the fins that damn'd the Stuart race; 

Without one virtue to fecure from fhame 

The flatt'ring promife of an early fame : 

Thou tinfel pageant of a fummer day ! 

But winter ftern (hall tear thy malk away ; 

Shall drag at once into abhorred light 

A heart bed hid beneath the veil of night. 

Nought will avail thy filly, fimpering fmile, 

No artifice can his rough hand beguile ; 

One general indignation will be ftiewn ; 

Cpntempt, at laft, is into hatred grown. 

What, tho' inimitable Churchiirs hearfe 

Sav'd thee from all the vengeance of his verfe, 

Macaulay Ihall in nervous profe relate 

Whence flows the venom that diilradls the fiate. 

Thy name will ftink in hiftVy's awful page, 

Curs'd by thy native land from age to age ;— — 

Sure, as that fack-infpired Whitehead fings, 

And Scotch addrefl!ers hail the— befl of kings. 

ALLE^'s Ghost. 

THE 



- r 137 I 

T H E A N S W E R» 

Rifum teneatis amid f 

To heai: yoiir complaint* I. (hall ever be ready^. 
Attd not to redrefs them I fwear I am fteady. 
It gives me concern that you come here mifled : 
Your Remon^rance, I hold, is not oyer well-bred; 
To arraign my Mama^ and my Minion, mufl be 
Difrefpe6lful at leaft both to them and to me ; 
Befides, ^tis injurious, tho*" true, to be told 
That MY P—t*s bought, that the people are fold f 
For of places and penfions a monftrous profu(io» 
Is plac*d in my hands by our wife conftitution. 
« 
In fpite of my modefly too I muft raife. 
Since you will not do it, my own fong of praife* 
The law of the land to refpe^t is my glory ! 
And as I was born and bred a ftauuch Tory,- 
If you dare to infult or trifle with law. 
Like Nero, by M*****»S V\\ keep you in awe. 
I fcorn to encroach on the one houfe or t'other 5 
I only c****** them; then why fuch a pother? 
Too well I remember the oath that I made, 
The beft of k — gs never your rights will invade ; 
From a beggarly fpot we were call'd, and we came • 
Thofe rights to defend ; then may I not claim, 
Since the ty***t to play I fo feldom endeavour, 
That the cry of n\y people fhould be G — e for ever ? 

Then 
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ON MiU SECRETARY BRADSHAW^ 

Estate and honours !— mere caprich ! 
Better be fortunate than rich : 
Since oft we find, or foon, or late. 
Is verify'd what proverbs prate. 

Sure 'twill be reckonM a manoeuvre. 
That Bradfliaw, once fo mean and pai^vre. 
Should for his life, and his two fons, 
(For fo they fay the patent runs) 
Be vefted with a penfion clear, 
Of fifteen hundred pounds a yeaf : 
For doing what ? — ** Aye, thert's the queftion,"-^ 
^* Fierce the aflliult, unarm'd the baflion.** 

But lo ! at hand, I 'fpy another. 
In dirty work his elder brother, 
Who, for pcrufing recoids dufty. 
We dub a knight o*th' order Trudy ; 
*Qiiip him with fliield and coat of mail 
Of impudence, that ne'er can fjil : 
And humbiy hope they'll fct a price on 
The if.d'ir.n of Jerry Dyfon. 
V.' '., r..f. :}i» hjin^ io d'X-p^ead, 
' ' ■•■: i.ivii.L'ic r-jiiuiiifig Ned, 

Th:;t 
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That deals and pilfers all he can, 
Tho' on a widely different plan. 

Unlefs they'll add a trifle mare^ 
It is not worth his while to pore : 
His prefent falary fcarce produces 
Him fpe6tacles for private ufes : 
And if wit fail, or fight grow dim, 
A fpeftacle they'd make of him : 
Therefore, the fovereign balm to cure 
Decay of fight's— a finecure I 

Whatever comes within his grapple. 
He'll pocket—" as one would an applet*" 
It matters not, peirage or peniion. 
To either he has vaft pretention, 
But, with fubmiflion, would much rathcJT 
Kifs hands for both of them together. 

No doubt they'll fit with eafe and grace. 
Happily form'd in caft of face 
That ne'er knew blufli— except in th' dark^ 
Or higher foar'd than to be clerk, 
A clerk i'th' oflice where he now 
Hakes better men witbiiomage bovi^« 
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THE STATE COACH. 

A T A L E. 
IN IMITATION OF THE MANNEE OF DR« 8WIIT# 

Once on a time a grand lord-may *r 
(No matter when, no matter where) 
Kept a huge pompons coach of ftatc. 
Of moft enormous bulk and weight j 
And on the times of public joy. 
To wheel about the ponderous toy^ 
He kept befides a noble firing 
Of horfes^ fit to draw the king; 
All of high blood, alt beafts of kreedingi 
But vicious from excefs of feeding ; 
Of courfe in tradable andlieady. 
Yet in one point perverfely fieady. 
Viz. ^ach good fteed was true and hearty 
To his own intereft, and his party ; 
Nay, this curs*d fpirit had pofleiS; 
To fuch degree each fturdy beaft. 
That not a fingle chuff would move 
From threats or foothing, fear or lote^ 
Unlefs in partnerfliip he drew 
With thofe of his confedVate crew ; 
Tho* thus the clumfy and the clever, 
lU-pair'd oft, hobbled on together. 

Hente 
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Hence when the coach was order'd out, 
Buck would refufe to match with Stout, 
At leaft one inch would not proceed 
Unlefs impetuous Diamond led,— 
Who when of late our grand premier, 
And then uncheck'd in his career. 
While he tugged on the vaft machine 
0*er rough and fmooth, through* thick and thin. 
Would often with their rapid turn 
Make the wheels creak and axle burn ^ 
Yet give the haughty devil his due^ 
Though bold his quarterings, they were true i 
YeSy let us not his ikill difparage, 
He never once o'erfet the carriage. 
Though oft he whh-rd it, one would thuik, 
Jufl: o'er the pitfall's headlong brink ; 
While at each hair-breadth 'fcape, his foes 
Would cry, there, there, by G-d, it goes I 
And as iliff Buck would ne'er fubmit 
But on thefe terms to champ the bit. 
Stout in return was full as fullen. 
Nor the fame harnefs would he pull ia» 
Unlefs by cautious Duke preceded. 
Or by pacific Sawney headed : 
The body-coachman, hence unable 
To rule the refractory fiable. 
Was forc'd to leave the faucy brutes 
To terminate their own difputes i 

G 4 ^nA 



/nd when they deign'd to wear the tracei^ 
Chufe their own partners and their places ; 
But, tir'd themfelves with thefe diflradtions^ 
Refolv'd at laft the feveral fadions 
(For in their anger all had wit) 
Some terms of union to admit, \ 
Which, that more firmly they might bind. 
Drawn in this form by all were fign'd : 

We, the contra6ting fteeds, (expreft 
Here was the name of each prime beail;^ 
As Di'mond, Sawney, Duke> howevci? 
Determin'd not to work together. 
Yet by thefe prefents are agreed 
Together peaceably to feed : 
On this account then (work or play) 
Let each receive his 'cuftom'd pay ; 
Confirm we by concurring votes 
To, each his daily peck of oats : 
Beiides, omit we by no means 
Proportioned quantities of beans ; 
Nor yet warm mafties when we chufe •em, 
Nor Bracken's bails when pleased to ufc *em ; 
For as 'tis likely from full feeding. 
At times, difeafes may be breeding, 
•Tis right for ev*ry horfe that is lick, 
' Who finds the lood ihould find the phyfic^ 

Thefe 
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Thefe previous articles now clos'd,' 
Here prudent Di*mond interposed, 
Long fano'd for his.cOntempt of pelf. 
And views which center'd not in felf, 
" How changed at prefent!" (or no more 
Wears he that maik which once he wore.) 
Quoth he, (wrappM round with many a clout 
His greafy heeh, the horfes gout) 
*** Snug now ourfelves and our dependants, 
** Shall we negle6t our dear defendants, 
** Nay, e*en from fcripture we ihould learo' 
** For our own houlholds due concern ; 
** Left we incur then, to our fliame, 
" Of infidels th' accurfed name. 
** Provide we next (if fuch your will is) ^ 

** For all our prefent colts'and fillies ;: 
** No matter, tho* for this fupply 
** We drain our matter's coffers dry ; 
** Stretch we the grant too, if ye pleafe^> 
** E*en to the future colts of thefe ; 
** Then to their coltlings in entail, 
** Till iffue of fuch iffue fail ;— 
** Well, bullies, are you all content ?**' 
Each fteed here fnorted his alTent ; 
And, more t* exprefs their joy of hearty. 
AH let at once th* obftreperous f — t ; 
The mews, thro' all its fpacious round^ 
Re-echo'd to th* unmanner'^d found;- 

G 5 And 
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ODE, 

JWt THE INSTALLATION OP AUGUSTITS HENRY,| 

I>ukK OF GRAFTON, CHANCELLOR OF THl 

WNIYER8ITY OP CAMERIIKJE^ 

8 Y MR* G R A Yr 
A I R« 

Hence f avaunt ! *ti8 holy ground, 

Comus and his midni|;ht crew. 
And Ignorance with looks profound, 
' And dreaming Sloth of pallid hue i 
Mad Sedition's cry prophane. 
Servitude that hugs her chain ^ 
Nor in thefe confecrated bow'rs 
Ifit painted Flattery hide her ferpent train in flow^ii^ 

C H O R U »«^ * 

Nor Envy pale, nor creeping Gafn,^ 
Dare the mufes'walk to ftain, 
While bright-ey'd Science walks around j 
Hence I avaunt I 'tis holy ground, 

n B c 9»^ 
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E P I G R A M» 






)F Outs and Ins, the common fins 
^j.^ Arc public peculation ; 
« ^ have been Outs, and Outs been Inf, 
\\^ And both have robb'd the nation* 

j. S ince both alike one plan purfuCi 
"" t Of mal-adminiflration, 

«. Of each fort raife a chofen few 
.^. To an exalted flation* 

My views are far from fin liter 
To work a reformation ; 
I'd make Jack Ketch prime minified 
11^^ Of each man's elevation. 

J^ ON THE OUTS AND INS. 

^' The Onts much like an empty flomach are, 
^ That frets and keeps a coil for diet ; 

The Ins, to one that's full you may compare. 

Which well contented is, and quiet. 
Aveflel full, when ftruck, malces no replies. 
But th* empty barrel always makes a noife : 
Thus he that's in no 'ccafion has to quarrel ; 
But be that's out, is like an empty barrel. 
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And noTir adju&ed their pretenfiond. 

And thus fecur'd their long-breath'd penfiontf| 

Like porkers fattening in the fly. 

On their fat rumps at eafe they lie s 

UplitterM to their ears in ftraw. 

Yet not a fingle beaft will draw^* 

Dogs ! to reduce you all to reafon, 
I wiih, at leaft, forfome fliort feafon^ J 

That in your prefent matter's ftead. 
Too meek to tame fo rough a breed. 
Too mild to curb your fadtious fpirit. 
Too good to treat ye as ye merit. 
Stern boifterous Cromwell from the dead. 
Or bluff old Hall would lift his head. 
That I might fee you bound and Ikip 
'Beneath their difciplining whip ; 
That I might fee your pamper'd hides 
Flogg'd, till from out your furrowed fides 
Spun, in each part, the fizy blood. 
Too rich from floth and copious food j 
That thus let out at all thefe fluices, 
It may purge off its vicious juices ; 
While 1 fliould hear you, at each jerk. 
Cry, Lafli no more, we'll work, we'll work I 
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Of Outs and Ins, the common fins 

Arc public peculation ; 
Ins have been Outs, and Outs been Int, 

And both have robb'd the nation* 

Since both alike one plan purfuCi 

Of mal-adminiflration. 
Of each fort raife a chofen few 

To an exalted flation. 

My views are far from finiiter 

To work a reformation ; 
I'd make Jack Ketch prime minified 

Of each man's elevation. 

ON THE OUTS AND INS. 

The Onts much like an empty flomach are. 

That frets and keeps a coil for diet ; 
The Ins, to one that's full you may compare, 

Which well contented is, and quiet* 
AvefTel full, when ftruck, maTces no replies. 
But th* empty barrel always makes a noife : 
Thus he that's in no 'ccafion has to quarrel ; 
But he that's out, is like an empty barrel. 

G6 A CHA- 
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And novr adju&ed their pretenfiond. 

And thus fecur'd their long-breath'd penfiontf| 

Like porkers fattening in the fly. 

On their fat rumps at eafe they lie ; 

Uplitter'd to their ears in ftraw. 

Yet not a fmgle beaft will draw^* 

Dogs ! to reduce you all to reafon, 
I wiih, at leaftf forfome fliort feafon^ J 

That in your prefent matter's ttead. 
Too meek to tame fo rough a breed. 
Too mild to curb your fadtious fpirit. 
Too good to treat ye as ye merit. 
Stern boiderous Cromwell from the dead. 
Or bluff old Hall would lift his head. 
That I might fee you bound and Ikip 
'Beneath their difciplining whip ; 
That I might fee your pamper'd hides 
Flogg'd, till from out your furrowed fides 
Spun, in each part, the fizy blood. 
Too rich from floth and copious food ; 
That thus let out at all thefe fluices, 
It may purge off its vicious juices ; 
While 1 fliould hear you, at each jerk. 
Cry, Lafli no more, we'll work, we'll work I 
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E P I G R A M^ 

Of Outs and Ins, the common fins 

Are public peculation ; 
Ins have been Outs, and Outs been Inf, 

And both have robb'd the nation* 

Since both alike one plan purfue, 

Of mal-adminiilration. 
Of each fort raife a chofen few 

To an exalted flation. 

My views are far from iinifter 

To work a reformation ; 
rd make Jack Ketch prime minified 

Of each man's elevation. 

ON THE OUTS AND INS. 

The Onts much like an empty flomach are^ 

That frets and keeps a coil for diet ; 
The Ins, to one that's full you may compare, 

Which well contented is, and quiet* 
Aveflel full, when Aruck, malces no replies. 
But th* empty barrel always makes a noife : 
Thus he that's in no 'ccafion has to quarrel ; 
But he that's out, is like an empty barrel. 

G 6 A CHA- 
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Q^UARTETTO. 

What 18 grandeur ? what is pow'r ? 
Heavier toil ! fuperior pain ! 
What the bright reward of gain ? 
The grateful memory of the good : 
Sweet is the breath of vernal (how% 
The bees collected treafure fweet ; 
Sweet mufi'c*8 fall — ^but fweeter yet 
The fiill fmall voice of Gratitude ! 

RECITATIVE. 

Foremoft, and leacing from her golden cloud. 
The venerable Margaret fee— * 

Welcome, my noble fon, fhc cries aloud. 
To this thy kindred train and me, 
Pleas'dl n thy lineaments to trace 
A Tudor*s grc, a B^aufortV grace ! 

A I E. 

Thy liberal hfeart, thy judging eye 
The flower unheeded fhaii defcry, 
And bid it round heaven's altars fhed 
The fragrance of its blu(hing head ; 
Shall raife from earth the latent gem, 
To glitter on the diadem. 
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C^U A R T E T T O^' 

What is grandeur ? what is pow'r ? 
—The mead of bribes, and falfehood's balm ! 
What is foul corruption's palm ? 
—The curfe of every child of grace- 
Sweet is the breath of vernal (howV, 
The bees colle^ed honey fweet — 
»Sweet muiic's fall ; but fweeter yet 
To us, a penfion or a place, 

RECITATIVE. 

Foremofi, and leaning from her golden cloudy 

The goddefs of corruption fee — 
Welcome, my wayward fon, fhe cries aloud, 

To this thy kindred train and me, 

Pleas'd in thy lineaments to trace 

Thy monarch's finile, the premier's grace ! 

AIR. 

Thy wily heart, thy poaching eye 
Some wanton h — 1— t fliall defcry. 
Shall round thy trunk her tendrils curl. 
And bid her all charms unfurl, 
With Love's bewitching tricks enthrall. 
And raife her— to encreafe her fall. 

H :i It E c I- 
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Lo ! Granta waits to lead her blooming bandj^ 

Not obvious, not obtrufive (he j 
No .vulgar praife^ no venal incenfe flings^ 

Nor dares with courtly tongue refin*d 

Profene thy inborn royalty oif mind^ 
She reveres herfelf and thee ! 
With modeft piide, to grace thy youthful brow. 
The laureat wr.eaths that Cecil wore, fhe brings^ 

And to thy iuft, thy gentle hand 

Submits the faCces of her fway. 
While fpirits bleii: above, and men below;. 
Join with glad voice the loud fymphonious lay I 

4?R AN D C HO R US* 

Through the wild waves as they roar. 
With watchful eye, and dauntlefs ^ien, 
Thy fteady courfe of honour keep ; 
Nor fear the rocks, nor feek the fhore— 
The ilar of Brunfwick ihines ferene. 
And gilds the horrors of the deep. 
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I^ECITATIVE. 

tiO i Granta waits to lead her courtly band, 

Nor coy, nor a reclufe is (he ; 
No praife (incere, no hcart-fprung incenfe flings, 

Nor dares with honeft phrafe, and plain^ 

Sully the glories of thy reign- 
She reveres herfelf— ^not thee f 
With felfifli pride to grace thy fpurious powV, 
7he fading wreaths, which intVed wove, ihe brings, 

And to the prepare of thy hand 

The matron yields her withered charms, 
Whilft prebendaries, deans, and b— — ps cowV, 
To bring her to thy falfe adultVous arms, 

GRAKD'CHO&US. 

While the wild waves boil and roar. 
From the threat'ning tempeft flee. 
The ferpent courfe of traitors keep f 
Cautious fail — nor quit the fliore ; 
If Brunfwick's ftar fliould fet to thee, 
'Twould wreck thee in th^ howling deept- 
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ANOTHER. 

AIR. 

Hence ! avaunt I *tis facrcd ground. 
Let pallid Freedom ever fly. 
Let Innocence in chains be bound. 
Nor e'er come Truth or Virtue nigh ! 

Oppofition's cry prophane. 

Liberty that fcorns the chain, 

Nor in thefe confecrated fields, 
Let injurM Juftice weep, that (he to tyrants yields.' 

C H O & V 8. 

Nor dare, bright Truth ! the patriot's friend, 
The minifler's high walk offend. 
While flern-cy'd F — tz-*y flalks around ; 
Hence ! avaunt ! 'tis facred ground. 

HECI TATIVI. 

Trom yonder realms of miniflcrial fway 

Burft s on my ear th' applauding lay : 
There fit the penfiouM fage, the peer prophane. 

The few whom intereft gives to reign 
O^er every unborn place, or yet unclaimed domain* 

Deep in the nation's bufinefs they, 

Y$t hither oft a glance from high, 

They fend of triumph and of joy^ 



?ro blefa the place, where firft, on Freedom*s foul, 

He bade the Scottifh thunder roll. 
'Twas N — tr-n rais'd that.deep-ton'd voice, 
And as difcordant murmVings round him rofe. 
The Sp— k — r's felf beoda from his chair on high. 
And Ihakes his awful wig, and joins the courtly cry, 

AIR. 

Ye high o'er-hanging walls 

That fure no monarch loves, 
Where fain would freedom linger with delight, 

Oft at the break of day, 

He's fought your wearied way ; 
Oft by the glare of flambeaux glittVing light. 
In chariot clofe, frcfli from the haunts of folly. 
With N— ncy by his fide, fworn foe to melancholy. 

RECITATIVE. 

But hark ! the door's unbarr'd, and marching forth, 

With gouty fteps and flow, 
GenVals and flirivcs, and peers of royal birth, 
And mitred bifliops home to dinner go; 
N — th, with th* exchequer laurels on his brow. 

From haughty Gr — nV— He torn. 
And fad F — tzp^ — ck on his bridal morn. 
That weeps his fault too late ; and proud D — nd— s; 
And watchful Dy — n ; and the paler B— ke. 
The rival of his fortune, and his place ; 

And cither Onf— w there, 

H4 The 



. [ »S6 ] 

The Sp— k— r's fon, and the majeftic chief. 
That trains the Surrey bands ,• 
Their triumphs, their addreflcs o'er, 
Their county intereft moves no more, 

Save at Th— •$ P-tt-n, or in O— kh-»m lands* 

[accompanied.] 

He that on Thames' greedy fliore. 
For ftreams of royal bounty iighs ; 
And they who wait for fickle Fortune's call, 
To hail their F— tz — ^y's fav'rite morning come; 
And thus they fpeak in flatt'ry's guifc. 
The liquid language of WhitehaU—- — 

<^U A R T E T T o» 

What are penfions without power ? / 
Heavy toil, infipid pain f 
Who but would wiih like thee to gain 
The guidance of the public weal ? 
Sweet is D— nd — s's golden ihowV^ 
Cli-c's vifionary trcafure fweet. 
Sweet H-U — d's rife, but fwceter yet. 
The fiill iinall place of privy leal. 
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RECITATIVE* 

Foremofi;, and leaQia£r,£roin her gilded c6ach, 

The venerable Gert— «— de fee ; 
Welcome, my noble friend^ (Be cries, ap{>roacfa 

To thy new-kindred train and me, 
PleasM in thy future breed to trace 
A lU-ir— '8 fire, a Wr— ttfl— y*8 grace. 

A- I E» 

Thy pra6tis'd heart, thy judging eye,. 
The bet unheeded fhall defcry, 
And bid it through Newmarket fiied 
Frefli honour on thy well-known head. 
Shall raife at White's thy drooping.heart, 
To glitter in a gamefter's part. ^ 

RECITATIVE. 

:Lo! London w,ait8 to lead another band. 
Not flattVmg nor addreiHpg thee ; 
tio vulgar praife, no venal incenfe flings. 

Nor dares with courtly tongue refin'd 

Profane thy fov'reign's royalty of mind : 
She can prize herfelf and thee. 
With confcious joy to grace thy youthful brow. 
The ornaments which cits oft wear £lie brings, 

Then with a juft and equal hand, 

She rids thee of thy N-ncy's fway : 
While ladies ran g-d above, and boys below, I 

Join with glad voice the loud triumphant lay. ^ ' 

H 5- « R A N B 
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GRAND CHORUM. 

Through the broad ftreets as they roar. 
With watchful eye and dauntlefs mien^ 
Thy ftcady conduct nc*er relax, 
Nor heed their noife, nor fear the Tow*r : 
The ftar of S — rt Ihines ferenc. 
And gilds the horrors of the ax. 



TO ANY MINISTER OR GREAT MAN. 

Whether you lead the patriot band. 
Or in the clafs of courtiers Hand, 

Or prudently prefer 
The middle courfe, with equal zeal 
To ferve both king and cbmmon-weal, 

Your grace, noy lord, or fir ! 

Know, miniflcr ! whatever your plan, 
Whate'er your politics, grtat man. 

You muft exped detradion ; 
Though of clean hand and honeft heart, 
Your greatnefs muft expert to fmart 

Beneath the rod of fa6tion« 

Like blockheads, eager in difpute, 
1 he mob, that many-headed brut^ 



Al) 
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All bark and bawl together ; 
Tor continental meafurcs fome, 
And fome cry, Keep your troops at homcy 

And fome are pleasM with neither* 

Lo ! a militia guards the land : 
Thoufands applaud your faving hand^ 

And hail you their protestor ; 
While thoufands cenfure and defame^ 
And brand you with the hideous name 

Of ftate-quack and projector. 

, Are adtive, vigorous means preferred— 
Lord ! what harangues ai-e hourly heard 

Of wafted blood and trcafure ! 
Then all for enterprize and plot, 
And, pox o* this unmeaning Scot I 
If cautious be your meafure. 

Corrilption*s influence you defpife ; 
Thefe' lift your glory to the flcies, 

Thofe pluck your glory down j 
So ftrangely different is the note 
Of fcoundrels that have right tovote^ 

And fcoundrels that have none^ 
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Ye then who guide the car tjf ftatc^ 
Scorning the rabble's idie prate. 

Proceed as ye dofign'd ; 
In rugged wayv, the ireinsi and ileeda 
Alone ihe ikilful driver heeds. 

Nor flays to cut behind. 

-mv PAUT Of the un^vehaity-church in odroRD 

^EIllG CONVERTED INTO A LAW*«CBOOI.. 

Yes, yes ; you may rail at the Pope as you pleafe^ 

But, truft me, that miracles never will ceafe. 

See here— an event that no mortal fufpeded ! 

See Law and Divinity clofely connedled 1 

To prove the old proverb, which long hath feem*d 

odd. 
That the neareft the church are the faxtheft fromGod. 

E L TE G Y 

TO THE MEMORY OF THE LATE KINO* 

Peace to thy royal fhade, ilhulrious King ! 

Sleep fweetly on beneath thy blazon*d tomb ; 
Nor yet be ftartlcd, tho* a tale I fing. 

Might call.^p fpirits from the Stygian gloom. 

How bleft w?re once the fubjefts of thy fway ! 

And bleffings ftill they hop'd from fuch a root. 
But ah ! the flattVing profpe6t fades away ! 

Keen northern blafls have fpoilt the promis'd fruit { 

Tht 
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Tbedarliag obje6t of the Britifti jlatc, 

A native prince, on whom we counted hieh^ 

No fooner mouated on thy vacant fcat. 
Than joy began to fmile in ev^ry eye. 

But, ah ! how dark areheav'n's oiyfterious ways ! 

In error's mazes how are moi tals led ! 
l^Iafted the wreaths, and withered all the bay8| 

We fondly wove to crown his regal head* 

The partial minion, fraught with fubtle wiles^ 
Soon gain'd his confidence by hellifh art : 

Nor can the nation*s cenfures, nor her fmiles^ 
Corre<5t his judgment, or reform liis heart. 

Alas ! how blind to fortune, and to fame, 
Muft be the prince who hugs within his breaft 

A foe that always cavillM at his claim. 

And ftrove the fceptre from his hand to wreft. 

Yet fuch there is — ye heav*ns forgive the fight ! 

Npr cou'd a Junius wake him from his dream; 
In vain the people pray, the patriots write, 

He nods fupine o'er Tweeda's tainted ftream» 

Ill-fated hour ! when on thy guilelefs youth, 
The northern ftar its baneful inflii^ce ftied, 

Turn'd all thy footfteps from the ways of truth. 
And mark'd to vengeance thy ■ ■■ i ! 

Caa 
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Can nothing roufe thee— nothing wake thy foul ? 

O may fome vilion of the midnight hour, 
Some dying Charles, before thy fancy roll, 

And teach thee goodnefs equal to thy pow'r t 

Remember^ Sire, or, if thou haft not read. 
Turn o'er the fad, bat wife hiftoric page ; 

There was a people fold their prince's head, 
And there are villains born in ey^ry agCr 

Oh then awake ! the voice of truth attend F 
And tho' the novel found may grate thine ear, 

Rcfolve at laft to be thy country's friend ; 
For all thy peace and fafety center there. 

^Tis heav'n that fpeaks^; and tho* thou art a kin g^ 
In fpite of fraud, in fawning flattery's fpitc. 

Thou, foon or late, fhall feel the truths I fing. 
For all thy condudt mull be brought to light* 

And what a wefght thy labVmg foul fhall prefs I 
How wilt thou ftand amid the dark defpair. 

When millions tell thee all their deep didrefa 
Could never pierce thine adamantine ear f 

In time be wife ; drive traitors from thy breaft ; 

And let the juft, the honcft, round thee move; 
So fhall the finking ftatc once more be bleft. 

And thpu be happy in thy people's love t 

T H B 
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THE 

«« FIRST WISH OF MY HEART,*^ &c. 

X WA S the wifti of thy heart to rivet the chaio^ 
That fefters poor man to the bone ; 
f Twas the wi(h of thy heart to quicken the pain 
That imbitters his bittereft groan. 

Thofe bleffings which realbn and freedom enjoy 
(For freedom and reafon are one) 

.'Twas the wi(h of thy heart to enfnare or deftroy ; 
— That wifh — thank refinance I— is gone* 

And now 'tis its wifh to cajole and deceive, 
To weep, and by weeping betray : 

For fools will imagine, and courtiers conceive, 
That tears can wipe murder * away. 

But wing'd upon fire, the firfl wifh of thy heart 
Long iince has been known to the fkies ; 

Tho* dabbl'd in blood it was loth to depart. 
And felonious it flags as it flies. 

• The B'—— of M is defired to remember Mr. Yorke. 



EXTEM. 
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E X T E Wr P O R E, 

5»N R£^D^N<$ IK THE PAFEA8' THAT 

^ The Ottoman Court pays great> attention to theicprerentatloa^ 
«' lately fcnt by General Paoli.^ - 

In vaki the Corficaiw to Chriftians fue ; 

On favage ipinda the caufe of virtue works ; 
Tpom thrt flrange condu6^, it appears too true. 

The Turks turn Chrifiians^o and the Chrafiians 
Turks*^ 

TO THE eONQJJEROR 

40P LOVISBOURGi K-EWFOUKDLAND, AMD CAKADA^ 

ON THE LATE NOBLB REWAKP FOR ALL 

KM VICTORIES* 

** Let Amhcrft fall !" Corruption faid : 

Obedient to her call, 
Our ftatefmen, knowing in their trade, 

Re-echo'd, •* I^t him fell !— 

He never bent before thy throne. 

Nor dragg'd thy golden yoke ; 
Then let him fall I — and let thy fon, 

Thy H — -h ftrikc the ftroke.** 

Thrice 
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Thrice loud the Gallic cock did crow, 

And thrice Britannia iigh'd ; 
Blufli'd while the v-— --n gave the blow. 

And funk beneath the tide. 

Yet trembling for her darling land. 
Red with maternal fhame. 

To Clio flew, whofe honeft hand- 
Gives infamy or fame. 

*With down call eyes flie fpokc her ftar. 

Indignant told her grief ; 
And prayed the pitying mufe to tear 

The black, the guilty leaf-— 

And ne'er to future ages tell 

(Her^Britain's fouleft llain) 
flow H gh rui*d, and Ainherfl feU^ 

While B— f— k fecm'd to r— n» 

Juftice ftood by ; (he bent her bow, 

Refus'd Britannia's pray V ; 
Cry'd, " Hear th* irrevocable vow^ 

*Ti8 by myfelf 1 fw^ar I 

No times fhall wipe away tb^ir primes t 

The names in thU truf page 
.Shall blacken through fucceecUog tiineS| 

And fiink from age to age« 

: . While 



[ i66 ] 

"While ev'ry clime, from pole to pole. 
Shall Amherfl's deeds record, 

The good— with envy view his foul, 
The brave— revere his fword. 

And when at lafl: to tafte repofe. 
Which ftatefmen never know. 

To joy*s eternal fount he goes, 
Where flatefmen feldom go ; 

In that dread hour, when fate (hall bid 
Stern death to fet him free. 

He'll fmile at death, as late he did, 
Bafc H h, at thee. 

Then the Canadian, grateful, (haU^ 
Low bending o'er his grave, 

Sigh, while his tears fincerely fall ;► 
He conquer'd but to fave I 

And Britain's froward, headftrong child,* 

- When Britain is no more. 
Shall teach the yet untrodden wild 
His mem'ry to adore. 

Yes, Amherfl I dear to Fame and me. 

Thy worth fhall never die : 

ime, finking by the fates decree, 

lu vaft eternity, 

* America. 



ipcn 



[ »67 ] I 

E'en in the cold embrace of death. 

Still careful of thy fame, 
Shall with his laf^, his parting breath. 

Pronounce our Amherft's name.** 

THEANSWER. 
Let Amherfl go, hi« fov'reigu faid. 

Obedient to the call : 
Our'loyal hero ihoo]^ his head, 

•' I will not go at all." 

For thofe who bend before the throne. 

Are deem'd but witlefs folk ; 
What pity, that he did not know 

His place was flrait befpoke ! 

Thrice were the minifter*8 commands; 

The warrior thrice deny*d ; 
Nor bluftiM when Botetourt kifa'd hands. 

And he was fet afide* 

No penfion from his plundered land 

Would he receive for (hame ! 
Nor yet temptation could withftand. 

To make fome modeft claim. 

With downcaft eyes, a lift unfurrd 

Where peerage ftood in chief; 

Mine's thro* one quarter of the world, 

Etceteras many a leaf* 

O nc*cp 
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€) ne'er let future ages count, 

A» Britain's fouleft ftain^ 
Such fubjeds priz'd to like amount^ 

While Brunfw— It feem'd to reign r 

DHcord flood by — ^with haggard brow^ 

To Wil— s*s jail repair ; 
Our patriots all are conning now 

A univerfal prayer, 

TThere liberty (hall flamp your crimen 

In virtue's facred page ; 
A champion fitted for the times,^ 

To gull a fenfeUfs zgp^ 

While cv'ry clime, from pole to pole, 

Mufl Amherft's deeds record;. 
And all confefs, upon the whole,. 

His is ^ndacreward'. 

True; he was ten times better paid 

Than Mordaunt ♦ or Turcnnc if 
But match him at the fighting trads^ 

Thefe were but trifling men. 

^ Mordaunt, the grett earl of Pererborough.'' 

f TttrenQC; James, Fjctncb general in the reign of Louis the 
IRiucteeiich. 

So 
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So now at laft, to taile repofe, 

Obfervant of his vow, 
Moft Cincinnatus4ike he goes. 

To grumble o'er the plough. 

In that cool hour, when reafon does 

From paffion fet hhxf free ; 
He'll pine to death, that e'er he wai 

Dup'd to this flrange degree* 

While o*er his tomb the Indians cty, 

^^ Reft his ambitious foul ; 
Had he fucceeded by the bye. 

We'd ftarv'd for want of coaU** 

This, Britain's froward, headftrong child^ 

. Has foreign laurels worn ; 
We faw Wolfe earn 'em i^ the wild, 
Now from his trophies torn. 

Yet Amherft who no vi£^oriea gain'd 
Like Bradd— k, blunder'd not ; 

Our public cheft he never drain'd, 
Nor ihar'd what agents got* 

This we will own with our laft breath, 

Still careful of his fame ; 
And grant, that at the hour of^death, 

All generals boaft the fame. 
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ODE TO LORD NORTH, 

ON HIS BEING APPOINTED COMMANDER IN CHIEf 
OF THE HOUSE OF COMMONSt I770. 

O Thou, whom placemen all adore^ 
Of the exchequer chancellor, 

And firft lord of the treafuiy, 
How can a mufe, in humble ftrain. 
Pretend thy merits to explain, 

Or how in numbers meafure you ! 

Let G— ft — n, fliunning public ftrife, 
Shrink in the bofom of his wife, 

Scared at the York petition ; 
But thou (halt ftill maintain the field, 
With • heart in two^fold confcience fteel*d, 

And combat oppofition. 

Bold in their front tho' Dowdefwell fland, 
With firing of motions in his hand, 

Maxims of hard digeflion ! 
Unanfwer'd they ihall periih all, 
Clogg'd with amendments in their fall, 

Or choak'd by previous queilion* 

^ ^ • Illi robur & xs dupkz; 

Whilft 
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Whilft thou, like Falftaff, tak'fl the floor, 
With men in buckram thirteen fcore, 

No caufe you have to fear him : 
The Sp—k-r too, with looks fo big, 
Waits but the motion of thy leg 

To point, and call out — Hear him ! 

On cither hand, from left to right. 
The chiefs all marfliall'd for the fight, 

Prefs to partake thy glory : 
There B-rr— at-n, with fugar'd tongue^ 
Dc G — y the old, and Fox the young, 

The flower of oratory. 

Here P-lm — f— n, and blundering Cl-re, 
And patient Mungo every where. 

And Th-r-oc puts his cafe in ; 
While all amid th' oppofing rout 
The dauntlefs R-g-y, tall and flout, 

Puflics a mode£k face in. 

E.l..t, with accents broad and flrong, 
And J— k— f— n, with arms fo long, 

Still join to help the farc« on : 
EUi« and St — ge their voices lend, 
With O — fl— w, Wilkes's only friend. 

That iince has fued the parfon. 



With 
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With creft creft, Kke Priam's fon^ 
Lead but your trufty Trojans on, 

Regardlefs X)f dcfertion, 
Like Swifs, they fahhfiilly obey ; 
Like Swifs, too, they muH: have their pay, 

Poft, penfion, and reverfion. 

In other fields let G—ft — n reap 
A vi6l;ory moire fkk and cheap, 

With ilars and garters hemmM in ; 
W— m— th to anfwer Richmond's duke, 
And fober S^^ndw — h to rebuke 

Both Rockingham and Camden. 

With Scottiih p— rs complete iixteen, 
B-— — ps in meet array are feen, 

Content — to eirn promotion ; 
And M — sf— d, ever conftant found. 
And M—hmr-it ready to propound 

In Erfe a midnight motion. 

Great polar ftar, who now fecure 
Beams in the iky the cynofure 

Of courtly navigation, 
Oh, deign to (hed thy influence forth 
On him wliofc needle points at North, 

Without a variation I 
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A C A R D. 

Norwich, Feb, r, lyjs. 

CiNDARETTA congratulates her much-loved Co- 
lonel Hurio-Thrumbo, and honours him for his bold 
and fpirited j-efledions on the bafe-born electors of 
We^minfler, not worthy to enter the gates of his 
majefty's palace. 

Tommy grows a fine boy; and will be big enough 
for an enfign in his papa's company of militia in a 
year or two : I brings him to London the firft of 
April, and you will fhew him St, James's, and all 
the fine folks, but within ** the gates of his majefly's 
palace," on account of his birth : I charge you don't 
let him come near any of the vulgar mechanics, or 
bafe-born mob of Weftminfter petitioners. 

For the better underflanding of the above card, 
we have fubjoined a pafloral poem, fi rft publifhed 
<luring the late conteiled cledion for the county vi 
Norfolk. 
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CINDARETTA, . 

A MOCK-PASTORAL POEM* 
ARGUMENT. 

Ciiidaretta, Cook-maid to Colonel Hurlo-Thnimbo 
(fo called from a famous fpeech made at a county 
meeting, in which he ** hurPd defiance** in the 
face of his electors) being enamoured of his fine- 
parts and auguft deportment, after having born 
him two children, complains of his long abience 
on the annual exercife of the Norfolk militia^ 
where he commanded in perfon. 

Down dropt her brufh ; the di(h-clout thrown 

afide. 
And lofl was all the kitchen's filver pride ; 
Scarce would the deep majeftic bellows blow, 
The labouring jack would hardly, hardly go; 
Dull was thebrafs, unwafh'd her earthen -ware. 
And Tabby flept negle6ied in the chair : 
Love wrought the change, 'twas love that had bc« 

tray'd. 
When thus in doleful dumps bewail'd the maid : 
•* Go, gentle gales ! and bear my fighs away ! 
*' Ah! why fo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ftay ? 

«* Why form'd Dame Nature women's love ft)flrong, 
** Or, why art thou fo tempting and fo long ? 

** Rcfound 
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^^ Refound my tubs, my hollow tubs rcfound ; 
** Ah me ! that love Ihould give fo deep a wound ! 
** Why in that houfe* fliould'fl: thou fo ftrive tp Ihine ? 
** Is it more clean or better kept than mine? 
*.* Alas ! I'm told (but they are lyes, I ween) 
** That dirty houfe no mortal yet could clean : 
** Rub as they will, and polifli as they can, 
-** Penfions and bribes will iron-mould the man : 
** Go, gentle gales I and bear my fighs away ! 
** Ah ! why fo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ftay ? 

« Why feeks my foldier forts or city walls, 
** When I can make my love lefs hurtful balls ? 
** Why to the camp muft Hurlo-Thrumbo fly, 
** When I can raife, and you beiiege "a pye ? 
*' If thou muft fight, for thou art born tp wield, 
** O ! fight in pafte the heroes of the field : 
* Go, gentle gales I and bear my fighs away ! 
•* ^h ! why fo long does Hurlo-Ihrumbo ftay ? 

** When yefter morn I turn'd my jack around, 
•* The falt-box fell portentous to the ground : 
•' Thrice mewM the cat, and thrice (lie flew oaTray ; 
•' Oh ! think on this, and thy eledtion d?y ! 
•* Die, Cindaretta ! eafe'thy hateful fmart ; 
'* Ambition'^s now the miftrefs of his heart : 
** Go, gentle gales ! and bear my fighs away ! 
** Ah ! why fo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ilay ? 

* H cof C 8. 
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** Ah me ! each objed that thefd eyes can vicw^ 
** Brings to my mind fome pleafing form of you : 
*< When in this hand the polifh'd fpit I hold, 
** Thy fliape is here, for thou art long and cold : 
•* If I the clsaver take, the joint to part, 
•* Thy abfencc then is cleaving of my hfeart; 
'* Or, if I ilrive my kitchen fire to n^nd, 
*' Thofe eyes are flaming at the poker*s end. 
** Go, gentle gales I and bear my fighs away I 
*' Ah I why fo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ftay ?" } 

Thus wail'd (he tearful to herfelf alonei 
The hollow tubs re-echoing every groan : 
"When lo ! her much-lov'd hero ftood to view. 
And her heart flutfer'd as (he nearer drew : 
She fought the garret for her Sunday's pride, 
Pinn'd on her nims, and brufli'd the fleas afide* 
The biify fylphs attend the drefling fair, 
This clears the fcurf, and this pork-lards her hairj 
This with its breath reduc'd her tear-fwoln eye, 
Another fans the pouting noftrils dry : 
Down came the damfel withfuperior grace. 
With all the ilcw-pan's radiance in her face : 
So dredg'd, fo finifli'd, and fo foft her look. 
Now trips a goddefs, and now fmiles a cook : 
flies to her hero, with refiftlefs charms. 
And clafps the long, cold coPnel in her arras. 

THE 
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THE lye/ 

I. 

Go, Truth, old-fa(hion'd gueft. 

To teach UQwelcome new«y 
Thyfelf fhalt bear the teft, 
When all dp thee refufe. 

Go both to low and high. 
And give them all the lye. 

. 11. 

Go tell the — he*8 weak, 
And obftinate withal ; 
Tell him (for Truth will fpeak) 
He's loft the love of all ; 
And if he will reply, 
Fear not to give the lye, 
III. 
Tell ftatefmen they're not whole, 

By vice uninterrupted j 
In body and in foul 

They're (hamefuUy corrupted. 
If ftatefmen will reply, 
Give ftatefmen all the lye* 
IV. 
Go tell the court, it ikreens 

KnaveS) murd'rers, and defaulters f 
It fcoundreU eatertains 

That worthy are of halters y^ * 

I 3 Ani 
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And if it dare reply. 
Then give it flraight the Iyc# 
V. 
Go tell the church it flumbers. 
And orders gives to fools ; 
Say, churchmen there are numbers. 
Who dullnefs learn by rules : 
^ ' And if the church reply. 
Dare yet to give the lye» 
VI. 
Go tell the lawyers* courts, 

Their lingering far worfe is, 
"With pleas, demurs, reports, 
Than all our other curfes : 
And if they dare reply, 
Quick give them all the Iye» 
VII. 
Go tell phyficians grave, 

Who boaft their mighty Ikill, < 
Some few indeed they fave. 
But many more they kill : 
And if they will reply. 
Fail not to give the lyct 
VIII. 
Go tell the ftage directors. 

True tafte with them fure fcarce is^ 
While they are fuch prote^ori 
Of baby-pleafiog farcei i 
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And as they yield fep!y. 
So give them all the iye« 
IX. 
Away, and fear not, though 

They think thee quite uncouth | 
For thou may'ft let them know. 

Thy name is Downright Truth s 
And wiih them no reply, 
t'or thou mud give the lye* 

THE PETTICOAT ADMINISTRATION. 

BY CAPT* T — . 

Peace^ idiot man ; woman JbaU etfer rule^ 

How oft to her you^ve frov* d yourfelf a fool! 
Long have the men triumphant reign*d 

Over this giddy nation ; 
But neither law or truth maintained, 

Tho' each maintained his Nation* 

In government there is no truth , 

Lord Egmont fwears, odd rat 'em, 
*Tis proved by Jemmy Twitcher's mouth. 

And by the earl of Chatham. 

The outs they rail at thofc who*re in ; 

The ins at thofe whoV out 
Whigs roar to-day for Wilkes ano Oiynn, 1 

And then for John of Bute» 

1 4 No 



No cod-fmack (hifts her fails fo quick^ 

Nor makes fo many tacks^; 
They lye, they fwear, at nothing flick, 

At Arthur's, or Almack's. 

The ribband I this day had given, 

'Twas yefterday to two ; 
To-morrow 'twill be hung on feven. 

And then, the Lord knows who \ 

Away with falique law and rule; 

Why, give it to our war-fons ? 
Inftead of dangling on a fool — i 

Fray hang it on Mifs Parfons ! 

But now, to cut the matter fhort,. 

Grieve not that all are mad ;, 
When lying is the mafter's forte, 

Servants will be as bad. 

1 therefore to the world propofe. 

No more of Wilkes and Bute ; 
Let them be friends, whoVe long been foc». 

In air Sir Fletcher mfute.. 

Senate, attend : I have a plan 

Drawn up by hands oot common ; 

That governpnent rtiay end in man, 
And' now commence in woman. 

I think 
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I think I fee the fiatcfmaii tare. 
The law and clergr fpar, 

IVhile foliiiers bend unto the fair. 
And like the fofter war. 

I know no man dare difapprove 
The plan which now I draw ; 

Charlotte, (he is the queen we lore. 
Of Engladd and her law. 

Grafton the prefident Audi be 
Of conncily for flit's able ; 

Then joull have cards and bargnnd^y 
Down to the chaplain's table. 

The treafury let Kingfton take ; 

Yet, that is fcarce enough 
Two paltry fireworks to make. 

And buy her pins and fnu£ 

Thy daughters, Har n, and thee. 

What little pod will charm ye? 

The navy trcafurer one fliall be, 
The other pay the army. 

Northumberland ma(lcr*of the horfe 

Ailric!e (hall nobly pafs ; 
And, to help out her gen'rous purfe. 

Shew too the Queen's fine afiK 

15 



One for the houfhold we muft find^ 

There Ch— d—- let us hitch in ; 
She's of a plain and homely mind. 

And fit to fill a kitchen* 

Th* exchequer, who*a (o fit to grace 

As lovely Mrs^. Pitt ? 
Efpecially fince fhe's out of place. 

And loves to pick a bk. 

Sweet lady Sarah, * (he (hall rule 

Where (he can move and feel ; 
She ihall command each amorous fooI|, 

And have the privy feal; 

Let*!s for a lord chief juftice look— 

What, for the common pleas ? 
There (hove my lady B — ^Ib— ke>. 

She can divorce with eafe> 

Poor lady V— e, Vm much afraid* 

Penfion or place can't hold ;. 
Unlefs 'tis at the board of trade^ 

And (he^s for trade too old- 

If Richmond's ranger will but pleafe 

Great lady E e's rigg. 

Let her plough up the park for peafa 

To feed her fav'rite pig. 

• Bunjbury, f^ 



t ««3 1 

Tar maids of honouri we muft cbaDfe 

Men who are ftrong and ftouts 
When ladies call that won*t refufe. 

Nor flur what they're about. 

jEarl P— y then (hall take the lead, 

That man of muckle might ; 
Sprung from old Chevy-chace*8 breed. 

And formed for love's delight. 

Sweet lady ?■■■ y fhall no more 

Complain of lovelefs nights ; 
Her gentle fpoufe (ball be turn'd o'er 

From amVous court delights. 

M— c, V 8, A , and Lord C — k> 

Shall clofe this fmirking train ; 
Well made for maids of honour work. 

Too delicate for pain« 

Now let us fill three holy fees. 

Sobriety can't flur 'em ; 
WoHien can pray with as much eafe 

As Bridoly York, or Durham. 

V_fi— t, St— h — e» A— — er, now 

Supply thofe holy places ; 
Cards to the chaplains pray alloWy 

But difarow all graces ! 

I 6 For 



For praying and rdigion too 

Have got at fuch a top, 
We're loft, unlcfs your do<^he nevr 

To goodnefs puts a iVop. 

Old Canterbury (hall not have 

A *tifficky old grunter. 
With one foot finking iri the gNvc,, 

While we've a Kitty H-^cr, 

Pern c fo well on hondur writes, 

Muft fermons make in plenty ; 
The^f'Jl pafs your time 'tween meals and White^a^ 

His dodrine will relent ye. 

Old lady Huntingdon no more 

Shall be reforted to ; 
Who won't quit Satan and thrcefcorc, 

For heaven in twenty two. 

Sweet bifhop Kitty, when you pray, 

Who will refufe to kneel ? 
You will reduce each fon of clay. 

Though he were ftifFas fteel. 

For London, one both wife and grave 
Mud be, yet foft and barren ; 
• Sir George, we muft your goodnefs cravey 
To fpare us bifhop Warren. 

T« 



Ta one I'll give the Admiralty^ 

Wholl rule it with a nod ; 
Sh^e fhall an Amphitrite be, 

And rule each liquid god. 

Earl P— y's lady there (hall reigft^ 

Per terra m ct per mare, 
And make our fea-gulls ftill remaia- 

The gallant aves rarae. 

As for the reft, I wouldn't place 

Under their Ikill a ikilUer ; 
Pray, do you think old Neptune's face 

Was ever feen by Buller ? 

Who can controul the navy board^^ 

Like Kn — es fweet, fair, and gay h 

With captains flie will then be ftor'd, 
And trick them of their pay. 

The wond*^rous wife Sir Thomas Slade^ 
Who other's genius mocks, 

Shall fly to madam Ben — k's aid, 

To make chain-pumps and blocks. 

Fair H— n— y, C 1-^ — r, B by,. 

Shall roll in routs and cards; 
They (hall the three furveyors be 

Of all the royal yards. 
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For praying and rtligion too 

Have got at fuch a top. 
We're loft, unlcfs your doctrine nevr 

To goodnefs puts a (bp. 

Old Canterbury (hall not have 

A 'tifficky old grunter. 
With one foot finking iii the gNvc,, 

While we've a Kitty H— cr. 

Pern e fo well on honour writer, 

Muft fermons make in plenty ; 
The^f'Jl pafs your time 'tween meals and White^»v 

His dodrine will relent ye. 

Old lady Huntingdon no mora 

Shall be reforted to ; 
Who won't quit Satan and thrcefcorc, 

For heaven in tweaty two. 

Sweet bifhop Kitty, when you pray, 

Who will refufe to kneel ? 
You will reduce each fon of clay. 

Though he were ftifFas fteel. 

For London, one both wife and grave 
Mud be, yet foft and barren ; 
• Sir George, we muft your goodnefs crave^ 
To fpare us bifhop Warren. 
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To one I'll give the Admiralty^ 

Wholl rule it with a nod ; 
Sh^e fhall an Amphitrite be, 

And rule each liquid god. 

Earl P— y's lady there (hall rcign^ 

Per terra m ct per mare, 
And make our iea-gulls flill remaia* 

The gallant aves rarae. 

As for the reft, I wouldn't place 

Under their (kill a ikuUer ; 
Pray, do you think old Neptune's face 

Was ever feen by BuUer ? 

Who can controul the navy boards 

Like Kn — es fweet, fair, and gay ^ 

With captains flie will then be ftor*d, 
And trick them of their pay. 

The wond^'ous wife Sir Thomas Slade^ 

Who other's genius mocks, 
Shall fly to madam Ben—k's aid. 

To make chain-pumps and blocks. 

Fair H— n— y, C 1-^ r, 3 by,. 

Shall roll in routs and cards; 
They (hall the three furveyors be 

Of all the royal yards. 
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TO MISS MOLUY MACHIAVEL, 

ON HER PETTICOAT ADMINISTRATION, 
I. 

What! all the pods of honour gone T 

Who can refrain from laughter, 
To fee the T — vvnfh — nd's left alone. 

The mother and the daughter ! 

ir. 

Long and well known to public fame. 

For gallantry and wit, 
The dowager puts in her claim, 

And fwears fhe'll have a bit, 

III. 

With Williams, Winnington, it feems,^ 

A merry life (he led ; 
And hackney*^d in all ways and means. 

She was to bufinefs bred. 

IV. 

The back-ftairs be her province then,. 

The bed-chamber without ; 
And but the very beft of men 

Will e'er get ia or out^ 

V. Arm'd 
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V. 

ArmM with a battle-axe in hand, 

Love's emblem in a llorm ; 
Who (hail the penfioners command ? 

The gay, the gallant O ■ 
VI. 
Dear Molly, then, for once be kind, 

Their proper pods allign 'em. 
And if a charter pair you find, 

With pleafure they'll refign them. 

ON SOME ENCROACHMENTS on theRIVER* 

Four Scotchmen, by the names of Adams, 
Who keep their coachts, and theiV madams, 
Quoth John, in fulky mood, to Thomas, 
Have dole the very river from us. 

O, Scotland ! long it has been faid 
Thy teeth are (harp for Engli(h bread ; 
What ! feize our bread and water too. 
And ufe us worfe than jailors do ! 
*Tis true 'tis hard!-— 'tis hard 'tis true I 

Ye friends of George, and friends of James, 
Envy us not our river Thames : 

The Pr fs, fond of raw-bon'd faces, 

May give you all our polls and places ; 
Take all — to gratify your pride, 
fut dip your oatmeal in the Clyde* 

LoNDINENglS. 

LIBERTY 
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LIBERTY HALU 

Old Homer ! but what have.we with him to do ? 
What are Grecians or Trojans to me or to you ? 
Such heathcnifh heroes no more I'll invoke ; 
Choice Ipirits affifi me, attend hearts of oak- 
Toll, loll, to. 

Sweet Peace, belov'd handmaid of fcience and art^ 
Unanimity, take your Petitioner's part ; 
Accept of my fong, 'tis the hdk 1 can do—- 
But firfl, may it plcafe ye, my fervice to you. 

Perhaps my addrefs you may premature think ; 
Becaufe I have mentioned no toafl as I drink ; 
There are many fine toads, but the beft of them aB 
Is the toaft of the times ; that is, Liberty-hall. 

That fine Britiflt building by Alfred was fam'd^ " 
Its grand corner-done Magna Charta is nam'd ^ 
Independency came at Integrity's call. 
And form'd the front pillars of Liberty-hall. 

That manor our forefathers bought with their blood. 
And their fons> and their fons fons, have prov'd the 

deeds good; 
By that title we'll live, by that title we'll fall, 
For life is not life out of Liberty*haU* 

la 
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In her mantle of honour, each ftar-fpanglcd fold, 
playing bright in the funfliine, the burnifh of gold; 
Truth beams on her breaft ; fee, at Loyalty's call. 
The Genius of England in Liberty-halU 

The fweet-fmelling courtlings of ribband and lace. 
The fpaniels of power, and bounty's difgrace^ 
So fupple, fo fervile, fo paffive ye fall : 
But paffive^obedience loft Liberty-hall* 

But when Revolution had fettled the crown. 
And natural-reafon knock'd t/ranny down, 
No frowns cloath'd with terror appeared to appall, 
The doors were thrown open of Liberty- hall. 

See England trium p hant,her (hips fweep the ftst^ 
Her ilandard is Juftice, her watch-word be frse ; 
Our king is our countryman, Euglilhrnen all, 
God blefs him, and blefs us, in Ltberty-hall« 

Ou vere is des all — Moniieur wants to know ; 
•Tis neither at Marli, Verfailles, Fontainbleaut 
*Ti8 a palace of no mortal archited's art, 
For Liberty-hall is an EnglilhmanV heart» 
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ODE 

TO GAZl/T STEPHEN. 

Par pari referto. 

I. 

First martyr of unlawful power ! 
Prote6l us in this threatening hour, 

O let not truth to numbers yield ! 
From priefls, apoftatesj knaves' defigns, 
Defend thy temple, guard thy flirines. 

Our father's fanAuaty and fliieliU 

Shall reptiles foul— thofe walls profane, 
Where Hampden, Pym, bade Freedom's traia 

Aflert the native rights of man ? 
Leagued in banditti they appear. 
With racks and flavery in their rear. 

And black corruption in the van. 

III. 

See jockey Grafton's whipper-in 
The miferable farce begin, 

Horfe-mouthing, fplutt'ring, bluftVing North; 
Mark how each puppet plays its antic. 
Ambler the dull, or Clare the frantic— 

Jufi as theii* mailer calls them forth. 

IV. Not 
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Not O— ^w's felf fecure can dofc, 
Order'd his brainlcfs fkull t* expofe. 

And L— ne too muft be difplay*d ; 
To (hew the ftatefman's magic tricks, 
From what a pair of wretched flicks, 

Two lordly placemen may be made. 

V. 

Barrington's namby-pamby vile 

Might raife too the contemptuous fmile. 

But horror checks our juft difdain. 
O had thy dulnefs but iufpir'd 
'J h* imperial guard, no Scot had fir'd, 

No Briton fall'n on yonder plain ! * 

VI. 

Then had the poppies round thy head, 
Unftain'd with blood, their influence flied, 

Mild as they fleepy Fox adorn ; 
Nor hadft thou fhewn how feldom part 
The fenfelefs head, th' unfeeling heart ; 

Nor hadft thou turn'd to hate our fcorn. 

vir. 

Ah ! gentle Conway ' {ix*f^ at laft, 
Nor longer vcer'd by ev'ry blaif, 

*■ St. George's Fi.k's. 



IntVeft 
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IntVeft •gainft honour nicely weigh. 
Remember Townihend's doubtful fame. 
Remember Yorke— the Trimmer's (hame 

Overtakes thy lingering long delay. 

VIII. 

Welcome, hereditary worth, 

No doubt, no blufti belies thy birth. 

Prone as th* infernal fiends to evil. 
If that black face, and that black heart. 
Be not Holland's counterpart, 

Holland himfelf 8 unlike the devil. 

IX. 

Hear, hear him ! peace ! each hoary pate ! 
While ribaldry fuccceds debate, 

Learn pun and wit, from youth high mettled«>« 
Spain foon fhall rue his fage advice. 
Soon Reynard! (by his box and dice) 

Shall all thy long accounts be fettled. 

Shake off thy maiden fears — arife, 
Smooth-fpoken Rigby, claim thy prize 
• Burnifli thy (hining front anew. 
Shall Fox, (hall Harley, Luttrell dare. 
With thine their foreheads to compare. 
Great boatfwain of the Bloomfbury crew ? 

XI. Say, 
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Say, brother Narcs, and brother Leigh^ 
How earn you here the paltry fee ? 

What caufe, what intVefl brought ye ia ? 
For Ihame ! in filken gowns appear ! 
YcVe not the foul— ah! blulh to wear 

The robe of independent Glynn. 

XII. 

The filken livery Wallace graces. 
And Thurlow knows it leads to places, 
' And foon may be with ermine lin'd. 
Proceed fweet Shot and Rot ! nor fear, 
While Bully Norton holds the chair, 
Frelh wreaths thy placid brows ihall bind. 

XIII. 

Oh ! 'till fuch petty tyrants ceafe 
To mar our freedom and our peace, 

A truce, kind heaven ! with Bourbon's pride : 
Grant us but vigour to oppofe 
Thefe fpoilers, thefe domeflic foes, 

Britons can fear no power belide ! 
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AFRAGMENT. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF THE MONODY TO THR 
MEMORY OF A YOUNG LADY, &C. 

Come, my dear girl, let's feek the peaceful vale^ 
Where honour, truth, and innocence prevail ; 
Let's fly this curfed town, a neft of flaves. 
Where fortune fmiles not but on fools or knaves! 
Who merit claim proportioned to their gold, 
^And truth and innocence are bought and fold ; 
An humble competence we have in ftore. 
Mere food and raiment— i-kiugs can have Qomor^--* 
A glorious patriarchal life we'll lead ; 
See the fruits ripen, and the lambkins feed j 
Frequent obferve the labours of the fpade. 
And joy to fee each yearly toil repaid. 

In feme fequefler'd fpot a bow'r fliall ftand. 
The grateful tafk of thy Lc^^renzo's hand ; 
Where the fw^et woodbine clafps the mantling vine. 
Emblem of faithful loves — like Nan's and mine. 
Here will we fit, when ev'ning (hades prevail. 
And hear the night-bird tell its plaintive tale ; 
'Till Nature's voice fliall fummon us away. 
To gather fpirits for th' approaching day- 
Then on thy breafl I'll lay my weary head, 
A pillow fofter than a monarch's bed ! 

A PRE- 
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A PREFACE 

Bj James Thoinron> author of tho Seafons, &c. to MIlton*s 
Areopa^tica, a fpeech for the liberty of unlicenfed printing : not 
inierted in Milton's works (printed with Milton's fpeech| as « 
pamphlet> for A. MiUar, in the Strand, 173^0 

fhis is true liberty^ v^henftU'lom mertf 
Hanging to ad'vife the public^ may Jpeak free ^ 
Which he voho can^ and will, deferves high praife% 
Who neither can^ nor nuiU^ may hold his peace i 
What can hejufter in ajlate than this f 

EUR.IPID. HICETID* 

There is no need of a Preface to recommend thit 
admirable defence of the bed of human rights, to 
any one who has ever heard of the Divine Milton : 
and it is impoffible to produce better arguments, or 
to fet them in a more convincing, awakening light* 

Is it poiEble that any free-born Briton, who is 
capable of thinking, can ever lofe all fenfe of reli- 
gion and virtue, and of the dignity of human nature 
to fuch a degree, as to wifli for that univerfal igno- 
rance, darknefs, and barbarity, againft which the ab- 
folute freedom of the prefs is the only prefervative ? 
For what elfe fpreads light, or diffufes knowledge 
through the woi Id ? But it feems, as a fenfe of the 
Vol. IV. K value 



value of health is fomelimes loft in the midft of it* 
full enjoyment ; fo men through a habit of liberty 
ijiay become infenfible of its ineftiiyiable worth : 
otherwife, would not every one awake, roufe him- 
felfy and fay, when the mofl; dear and valuable of all 
the privileges that government is defigned to pro* 
jte(^, is menaced^ that he will fooner part with life 
itfelf, than with that liberty, without which life is 
not worth the having : that he will fooner fuffer his 
^yes to be put out, than his underflanding to be ex«* 
tinguiflied ? We are told in. a hiilory of a * people 
that after they had been inured to flavery, were in-»a 
panic fear when their liberty was offered to them. 
And this terrible effefttof flavery ought to niake every 
lover of mankind tremble at the thoughts of any fteps 
or approaches towards the diminution of liberty, 
** For without it, as Homer has told us, men fcon 
** ceafe to be men : they foon ceafe to ]bp rational 
** creatures." 

Now without tl\e abfolute unbounded freedom of 
wiiting and publiihing, there is no liberty ; no iha- 
dow of it : it is an empty found. For what can li^ 
berty meao, if it does not mean the liberty of ex*, 
crcifing, improving, and informing our underiland- 
ings ? " A people have liberty, faid a truly good f 
** king of England, when they are free as thought 

P TheCappad'xr'uns. f ElfriJ. 

" it 
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«* is free.'* What is it that makes a city? (faid thck 
** good Alcaeus, a poet, whofe miife was alwayi 
** facred and faithful to the beft of caufes) it is not 
** walls and buildings ; no, it is being inhabited by 
** men : by men, who ktiow themfelves to be men, 
** and have fuitable notions of the dignity of human 
•* nature: by men, who know what it is alone that 
** exalts them above the brutes." Can we be either 
virtuous or religious, without the free ufe of our 
reafon ; without the means of knowledge ? And can 
we have knowledge, if men dare not freely fludy, 
and as freely communicate the fruits of their ftudics ? 
What is it that diftinguiflies human fociety from a 
brutifl) herd, but the flourifliing of the arts and 
fciences ; the free exercife of wit and reafon ? What 
can government mem, intend, or produce, that is 
worthy of man, or beneficial to him, as he is a ra- 
tional creature, befides wiidom, knowledge, virtue, 
«nd fcience ? Is it merely, indeed, that we may eat, 
drink, lleep, fing and dance, with fcciirity, that we 
choofe governors, fubjecf^ ourfclves to their admin-i- 
ilration, and pay raxes ? 'l^ake away the arts, reli- 
gion, knowledge, viruie, (all of which mud flourilh ' 
or fink together) and in the name of goodnefs, what 
is left tq us that is worth enjoying or protce'iing r 
Yet take away the libert}'- of the prcf?, and we are 
all at once ilript of the nfe of our no]>!cft facuhics : 
our fouls their.fclvc^ arc iinprifoncd in a durk diui- 
K. 2 geo:ii 



geon : we may breathe, but we cannot be faid tm 
live. 

If the end of governors and government is not to 
diffufe with a liberal, unfparing, equal h^nd, true 
rational happinefs ; but to make the bulk of mankind 
beafls of burden , that a few may wallow in brutiih 
pleafures : then it is confiflent politics, to root 
out the deiire and love of light and knowledge. Cer« 
tain Scythian flaves, that they might work the harder, 
had only their eyes deftroyed. But to extinguifh hu- 
man underflanding, and eflablifh a kingdom of dark* 
nefs, is jufl fo far more barbarous than even that < 
monflrous cruelty, as the mind excels the body ; or 
as underflanding and reafon are fuperior to fenie^ 
Cardinal Richlicu- fays, in his Political Teftament, 
** That fubjeds with knowledge, fenfe and reafon^ 
*^ are as monflrous as a beaft with hundreds of eyei 
«* would be ', and that fuch a beafl: will never bear 
*^ its burthen peaceably. Whence he infers, it is im* 
** poffible to promote defpotic power, while learn* 
** ing is encouraged and extended. The people muft 
♦• be hood-winked, or rather blinded, if one would 
*' have them tame and patient drudges. In ihort, 
** you muft treat them every way like pack^horfes, or 
** mules, not excepting the bells about their necks, 
** which, by their perpetual jingling, maybeofufe 
** to drown their cares." Now this is. plain dealing, 

and 
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md confiftent politics. But to talk of liberty and 
free governmenti public good and rational happi* 
nefs, as requiring limitations on the prefs, and licen- 
fers of books, is as abfurd, as to fpeakof liberty in 
A dungeon, with chains on every limb, Hobbes too 
wa« confiftent with himfelf, and advifes thofe who 
aim at abfolute dominion, to dellioy all the ancient 
Greek and Latin authors ; becaufe if they are ready 
principles of liberty, and jufl fentiments of the dig* 
jiity and rights of mankind muft be imbibed. But 
«an there be more glaring bare- faced nonfenfe than 
ta fay, ** That the very fupport of a free con^ftitu- 
** tionrequires the extinction of the prefs?'* that is, 
the extiudtion of the only means of knowing what 
we are as men and chriftians : what our natures are 
capable of : what is our juft happinefs, and how wc 
ought to be treated by our governors : that is, by 
thofe whom we have entnifted with the management 
of our interefts and concerns. 

I hope it will never be this nation's misfortune to 
fall into the hands of an adminiftration, that do not 
from their fouls abhor any thing that has but the re- 
moteft tendency towards the erection of a new and 
arbitrary jurifdidtion over the prefs : or can otherwife 
look upon any attempt that way, than as the greated 
impiety, the crueleft, the wickedeft, the moft irre- 
ligious thing that can be imagined* Would it not be ^ 
K 3 facrilegiouily 
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fecrilegioufly robbing God of the only worlhip he 

delights in 9 the worihip of the heart and underdand-* 

Ing ? Can there be religion or virtue without reafon, 

thought, and choice ? Or can reafon, thinkings 

knowledge and choice, fubfifl without the only con* 

ceivable means of making men wife and underfiand- 

ing, rational and virtuous ? What is the kingdooi of 

Chrift ? Doth not our Saviour delight*in calling it 

light, and a kingdom of light ? And what did he 

come to deflroy but the kingdom of darknefs ? And 

can there be a kingdom of light, without the liberty, 

the unconflrained liberty of diffufmg light and-inott- 

ledge ? What is the reformation, or what does it 

mean but the liberty, the abfolute and perfed liberty 

of correcting and refuting errors, and of undeceiving 

mankind ? What is it that we call Proteilantiini^ 

but a refuiution fledfailly and undauntedly to oppofe 

all encroachments upon rational liberty, the liberty 

of the judgment and underftanding ; and to maintain 

it as our moft valuable trcafure, our greateil and no- 

bleft privilege, in comparifon of which, all other 

rights are mean and trifling, and hardly deferve the 

name of bleffings and advantages ? A free Proteftant 

country, without the liberty of the prefs, is a con- 

tradidion in terms j it is free flavcry, or enchained 

Uberty. Light and darknefs are not more oppofite 

*than liberty ax>d the deprivation of the means of 

being rationalt 

Who, 
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Who, that loves nrtankind, is not forry, that any 
thing is ever publifhed tending to confound menV 
undcrftandings, miflead their judgments, or deprave 
their morals ? But is there any more iilcely method 
for fenfe to prevail againft abfardicies, than leaving 
her at full liberty to paint them in their native co- 
lours ? Can truth be better armed againft error thari 
with the mighty blade of uncontrouled reafpn ? Or 
virtue more furcly triumph over immorality, than by 
the vigorous execution of the truly whoiefome lawi 
purpofely framed for her fupport ? 

I hate all calumny and defamation, at I hate the , 
corruption of the heart, from which alone it can pro« 
ceed ; and do with the utmoft zeal deteft thofe pro- 
phaners of liberty, who, pretending to be friends to 
ifi have recourfe to fuch black diabolical methods. 
£ut I take the laws already in force amongft us, to 
be a more than fufHcient prefervative (at lead as far 
«8 human prudence is able to provide) againil all the 
■abufive overt«a£ts^ I am now expreffing my abhor- 
Fence of : and as fuch we have reafon to efleem them 
very valuable fecurities of our liberties and reputa- 
tions. But becaaie wicked things are publifhed, muil; 
there be no publifhing ? I know it is objected, that 
there is a medium between an abfolute liberty of the 
prefsy and an abfolute fuppreffion of it. Which I 
4idmit ; but yet aver the medium (by which either 
K 4 licenfing 



I ao4 1 

licenfitig or nothing at all is meant) is far wcrfe ok 
all accounts, than either extreme. For though wc 
are indeed told, that licenfers would ferve us with 
wholefome goods, feed us with food convenient for 
us, and only prevent the diiikribution of poifon : furc 
fuch cant was never meant to impofe on any, but 
thofc who are afleep, and cannot fee one inch before 
them. Let no true Briton therefore be deceived' by 
fuch fallacious fpeeches, but confider the neceflary 
confequences which muft follow, and he will foon 
Bnd, that it is the flattering language of the flrange 
woman [in the Book of Proverbs] who, with her 
fair fmooth tongue, beguileth the limple, and leadeth 
them as an ox to the ilaughter : that plauiible and 
deceitful language leadeth into the chambers of dark- 
Jiefs and death. But this fubjed is fully handled in 
the excellent treatife fubjoined. I will only propofb 
to the confideration of all lovers of religion, virtue, 
fcience and mankind, the few following queries ; and 
every one ought, methinks,to propofe them to himfelf 
every day of his life, as making a fundamental catc- 
chifm. For if the truths, which thefe contain, arc 
not fundamental, man is not a man, but a beaft ; 
religion and virtue are empty names. 

1 . What is our moft valuable part ; or what it 
it that maketh us capable of religion, virtue, and 

rational 
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rational happincfs? Is it not our reafon or undcr- 
flanding ? 

2. What then is the nobleft privilege that belongs 
to man ? Is it not the free excrcife of his underftand- 
ing, the full ufe of all the means of advancing in 
virtue and knowledge ? 

3. What is It then that is, and muft be, the chief 
end of government to encouragt a<^ promote ? Is it 
not knowledge, virtue and religion ? 

4. And can knowledge, virtue, or religion be pro- 
moted, if the only means of promoting them are taken 
away ? For what are the meaos of promoting them 
but the liberty of writing and publifhing, withou^ 
running any rifque Uut that of being refuted or ridi- 
culed, where any thing advanced chances to labour 
under the juft imputation of falfhood or abfurdity ? 

A THOUGHT 

ION SEEING RACES ADVERTISED FOR RUNNY-MEADt 

Time can effe6l it ; whatfoe'er the change. 
However whimfical, however ftrange; 
Experience teaches, that each fleeting hour 
In Time's long roll bears record of hispowV. 

K 5 That 
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That facred place, * where Rotiic with manly ieft% 
Warmly harangu'd in Liberty's defence ; 
Where Eloquence around her thunders hurl'd, 
And held in awe the conqu'rors of the world : 
There tlie fleek heifer, and unyoked lleer, 
III har(h, flow, fullen lowings ftr ke the ear ; 
Where learning's pupils once improvM their tafte. 
Now fenfual gluttony provides his feaft. 

Thus, in our BritJ/K* annals, do \ve read. 
Near Thames's iilver waters lies a mead. 
Where England's barons, bold in freedom's caufe^ 
Compell'd their king to ratify her laws : 
With conflancy maintain'd the fubje6ls' right, 
And ferv'd a fov'reign in his own defpight* 
That mead, whereon their honeft claims to feal. 
They rilk'd their private, for the public weal ; 
Shame on the age ! that once fo glorious place 
Is now the fcene of a6lion for— a race ; 
Where fraud fuccefsful drains th' unwary purfe ; 
And private gain beconnts a public curfe. 
Blotted from hift'ry, that once hallow'd ground. 
Shall (hine in Walker for its turf renown'd. 
Time, thou haft made a wond'rous change indeed, 
A Cow-ftall of a Eorum — a Courfe of Runny-raead. 

VlfclSSITUDINARIUS, 
* The Forum at Rome is now become « Flelh- market. 

EPIGRAM 
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EPIGRAM 

mn THE DEATH OF THE LATE DUKB OF 
NEWCASTLE, 

BY CAPT. THOMSON, 

Newcastle dead ! confufion feize 
The wrctcTi who reads it at his eafe ; 
Nor dreams what England has to dread^ 
S— <— t alive, and Felham dead ! 

LETTER FROM ABERDEEW^ 

Marifchal College^- Aberdeen, ^ySf, 

A Very whimfical controverfy has arifen lately in 
our fociety, which entirely takes up at prefent the 
attention of every critic in North-Britam, — It arofe 
from as whirofical a eircumftance. An cxercife was- 
impofed fome time ago in this our college, of which 
the following line, taken from SalluiVa De rffuhlica 
-^rdimnda^ was the theme : 

Hac tgitur muhltuJoj malts morihus Im-huiOy parum 
miihi'ldonea videtur ad capejjhndam r$mpublicam^ 

The impolition was intended as a punifhment^ 

and, therefore, to render it as difficult as poffible to- 

a native of North-Britain, it was dire6led to be 

wrote in Englifli.— The poor lad whofc taik it was, 

K 6 uafortunately 
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unfortunately ftumbled at the threfliold : for, bein^ 
but little acquainted with this foreign language, he 
tranflated Im-buta into Im-butcd ; and gave for hia 
reafon, that in this place he could find no word in the 

Englifti tongue fo proper The profeflbr, dif- 

gufted at the tranflation, and enraged at the reafon, 
reported it to the feniors ; who, after much altercati- 
on agreed, that the word Im-buted is a very fit and 
proper tranflation of Im-buta, whenever that word 
is ufed iti a bad meaning, fuch as Fenenis malis Im' 
luta^ Salluft, — Animus Im^hutus malis artibus. Idem, 
&c. — And they determind to fend a deputation fromi 
their body to their chancellor, the Earl of B— *— , 
to intreat that the word Im-buted may be inoculated 
into the Englifli language : and they fubmit it to 
his . lordftiip and the Englifli nation to determine, 
whether the acceptance of that word fliall be dated 
from his lordfliip's admittance into Clifden houfe, or 
from his acceifion. 

And they humbly pray, that the word may ac- 
cordingly be inferted in all future editions of the 
- Englifli didlionaries : recommending it particularly 
to Dn Johnfon, to make ufe of this fliort definition 

of the word Penfion Munus taho Im-hutum."^ 

Hor. Epod, — which they prefume moft applicable at 
prcfent to the word Penfion in general, and to his 
own in particular. 

In 
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In the mean time, till the fate of this important 
word is determined, the Royal College of Phyfi- 
cians in Edinburgh, (of which his lordihip the Earl 

of B is likewife an honorary member) and all 

other learned bodies in this part of the world, arc 
preparing themfelves, with the utmoft induftry, to 
be ready to take either fide of the queftion, according 
as his lordfhip fhall determine. 

They, who are fuppofed to be the beft judges of 
this matter, pretend, that the word will certainly be 
rejedted by their chancellor ; but accepted with much 
pleafure by the whole Englifh nation : and they 
imagine, that on all future occafions, authors will 
not fay, that fuch a one has poifoned a youthful 
mind, but that he h,as Im-buted a youthful mind. 
Not that he has inflilled into him unconflitil ional 
principles ; but that he has Im-buted into hind ttn- 
conftitutional principles. The word Im-buted being 
much more expreHive than infinuated or poifoned. 

They think too, that its ufe will, for fome yeara 
to come, be much more extenfive in political papers 
than almofl: any other in the language ; and parti- 
cularly that, in all future changes of the miniflry, 
inftead of the old, improper, and worn-out phrafes 
of refigned and appointed, they will, with much 
more precifion and propriety, fay — fuch a one ha 
been Buted out of, or Im-buted into, this or that 

high 
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lifgfi -office andiemployment. For it rs irotorious t%af» 
^ Cicero feys, 

Kott doHi^ fcdfaBi ; non infiituti^ fed Im4uti funtm 

Our northern etymologifts difcover likewife fome^ 
thing very extraordinary in the etymology of thiB 
word, which particularly juftifies its adoption* For 
Voffius, Gefner, &c. fay — Vidctur prlmo diHum ejje 
hoc n;erhum de nutricibus mammam frabentihusy it 
ilUus papifld oi offer ctentihui (quod Grace Bvuv vel Bv^iiy 
tft) parvorum. And Feftus, Im-butum eji^ quod iw 
jujpiam ret fuccum htbit : unde tnfantibus an nfelint 
^ibere dicentesjylldba Ru, contenti Jumus. 

Now they pretend that the fyHable Bu* is a fort of 
political Shibboleth amongft you in England ; itid 
that Ibte-infants are not permitted, by the great 
flate-nurfe, to fuck the milk of the nation, unfefr 
they pronounce this fy liable Bu, or B— — ^ diftin^tly 
and readily* 

Forray own part, I take no (hare in this contro- 
Verfy; for I am at prefent too deeply engaged in a- 
work, wherein I ihall endeavour to invcftigate the 
principles, and demonllrate fhe utility of the efta- 
bliQiment of the lords and gentlemen of the police 
in Scotland, who receive about SocoU a year from 

the 
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the revenue of England. And, &« I cannot learn 
that they have even had a meeting iincethe union, it 
is with great difficulty that I can procure materials 
for this my work, 

i 
THE CHURCHES LAMENTATION. 

UPON -AN ATTEMPT INTENDED TO BE MADE Ta 
REDUCE HER TO A LEVEX, IN 1»OlNT OF LAW, 
-WITH THE klKG^ LORDS, COMMONS,. AND EVERY 
CTHEH SUBJECT OF THE REALM. 

b:X^» dr. garlic. 

ADDRESSED TO THE HOUSE OF COMMONS* 

A. Learned divine. 

At the connmons great fhrine. 
Thus offer'd the church's complaint ; 

True primitive grace 

Spread a calm o*er his face. 
And his looks fpoke the heart of a faint. 

« A divine, who had fomc years ago ften the poor in France 
eat a great deal of garlic, in confequence of his remark, ad- 
vifed the cultivation of it in a fermon delivered at Briftol* or a 
neighbouring church ; and advifed the ufe of it to the poor in 
times when wheat was dear, and corn at a high price« For 
this cotinfel he was driven out of the city by the populace, and 
ever after enjoyed the tit'eof Dr. Garlick, 

Ofong 
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O fons, wife and great, 

Sent to watch o*er the ftate. 
Who never leave griefs in the lurch, 

Who have powers exprefs. 

To make laws and redrefs. 
In pity confider the church. 

Confider her ag», 

And the truths from her page, 
Which have fiow'd fmce the great fin of Ere J 

Confider her cares 

For the poor, and her pray'rs, 
And leave her not hopelefs to grieve. 

O think heretofore 

She had plenty in ftore, 
To clothe and folace the poor Aranger; 

Poor widows ihe fed, 

Poor guefts found a bed. 
And their afles eat hay at her manger* 

'Twas then fhe made laws. 

To fupport her own cauie, 
And-fave her from laymen's foul play ; 

Her great plea of time 

Was ne'er felt as a crime. 
But ilood like a rocV till to-day. 
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But now that fwect fcene. 

So blefs'd, fo ferene, 
Like a vifioni deluiive is pad ! 

Farewel gentle peace. 

Law, glory, increafe, 
The church's bright day's ovcrcaft ! 

No coffer well lin'd 

'(That content to her mind) 
Exhibits the means to relieve : 

No ftranger, no poor, 

Ever enter her door, 
I'oFi alas ! ilie has nothing to give* 

Her tithes are negle6led, 

Her fons are dejeded. 
But fuffcr with meeknefs of fpirit ; 

Forgive their abufers. 

Do good to accufers, 
For that is the true line of merit. 

No more mild and (leek, 

Joy dimples their cheek. 
And calms the warm zeal of their foul ; 

But meager and pale 

They ftart, Hamp and rail, 
At the thoughts of an human controul. 



Provifion* 
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Proviifions aire dear, 

And the modes of the year ' 

Demand a conformity there ; 
Their wives miifl go clean. 
And their daughters be feen. 

Or the church may perhaps want an heir. 

Yet in this forry ftate, 

So "uncourteous is fate, 
They are doom'd to a ftill lower fall z 

For a Papift, or Jew^ 

(If relation fays true) 
Is forming a plot to take all. 

A plot which intends, 

For unjuft wicked ends, 
To Ittftpl the church with the law : 

Tol>ring facred things 

To the level of kings, 
And her curtain of night to undraw* 

. To you, in this cafe, 
The true guardians of grace, 

She humbly addrefles her fuit ; 
'Tis you muft befriend her, 
The church's defender, 

When heretics grafp at her fruit. 



ODE 
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ODE FOft THE YEAH 17^6. 

BY W. WHITEHFAD, POET LAUREAT* 

On the white rocks which guard her coail^y 

Obfervant of the parting day, 
Whofe orb was half in ocean lo{l, v 

Recfin'd, Britannia lay. 

Wide o'er the wat'ry waffe 
A penfive look (he caft ; 
And fcarce could check the rifing figh, 
And fcarce /could flop the tear which tremblecl in 

her eye. 
" Sheathe, (heathe the fword,which thirfts for blood, 

(She cry'd) deceived, miflaken nica I 
Nor let your parent o'er the flood. 
Send forth her voice in vain ! 
Alas ! no tyrant flic. 
She courts you to be free : 
Submiffive, hear her foft command. 
Nor force unwilling vengeance from a parentH 

hand." 
Hear her, ye wife, to duty true, 

And teach the refl to feel j 
Nor let the madnefs of a few 
Diflrefs the public weal ! 

So fliall the opening year aiTume, 
Time's faireft child, a happier bloom; 

The 
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The white wingM hours fhall lightly move. 
The fun with added luftre fhine ! — 

** To err is human" — ^Let us prove 
«< Forgivcnefs is divine !-^ 



ANOTHER ODE FOR 1776. 

I. 

O N the green banks which guard her ftrand. 

Regardful of the rifing day, 
Whofe radiant orb illum'd her land, 
America reclining lay. 
nFar o*er the boift'rous main 
Her aching eye-balls flrain ; 
Yet ihe difdain'd to heave a fingle figh. 
Or drop a fingle tear from her enraged eye. 

II. 

" In vain, flie cry'd, the fword ye wield, 

Ye poor, deceived, miftaken men ! 
bid Freedom's fons difdain to yield, 
Tho' they have fued in vain ! 
In truth, no rebels we. 
Who live but to be free ; 
Who ne*er deny*d your mild command, 
£ut fcorn to fmk beneath your wrathful hand. 



lU. Leara 
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IIL 

Learn to be wife, and learn to know, 

What all the world muft own, 
Your bleffings from our bleflings flow, 

While commerce guards the thrones 
Learn this, and let each future year 
More radiant than the reft appear : 
Let peace and plenty fmile again,^ 

And let fair Freedom fhine ; 
Thine was the fault, Britannia, thea 

Be reparation thine," 

AN IMPROMPTU, 

*ON RAISING THE LAND-TAX FOR ljj(>» 

Four Ihlllings in the pound we fee. 

And well may be contented. 
Since * wars that ne'er were meant to be, 

Are happily prevented. 

Befides, North abfolute become, , 

Might plunder ev'ry penny; 
Then blame him not for taking fome, 

Thank him for leaving any. 

• With France and Spaio. 
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A PANEGYRIC. 

XjL AI L ! miniftej, by paradoxes great I 

Proceeds it from thy genius or thy fate ? 

Courtier complete, with manners moft polite ; 

Without thy Prince's love — a favourite; 

Not eloquent, tho* voluble of tongue, 

And thy firft honours from corruption fprun^g; 

From ruin and diftrefs advanc'd to power, 

From gaol to court, the creature of an hour : 

Hated by each, and yet upheld by all ; 

Hooted in flreets, applauded in the hall ; 

By giving— rich, flill able to fupply 

Frefh credit for each want, and every lye ; 

French infults^ pad-lotf^k'd fwords,- and tanie^m< 
paigns, 

(Thy meafures now) were crimes in former reigns ; 
What then was conftrued treafon by our laws, 
Is now thy glory, and demajids applaufe : 
If thou art eafy, who dares feel his pain ? 
Tis bold to figh, rebellion to complain ; 
Ev'n public debts transform themfelves to gain 
The change thatfeem'd to force thee from the ftsgc, 
To fue for fhelter from the people's rage ; 
Pye-ball'd with dirt and glory, brought thee on, 
And turn'd thy fan£tuary to a throne. 

THE. 
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THE LUNATIC* 

Come here to rre, ye fighting fools ! 
Here bend your courfe 1— Attend my rules : 
Ye, who mighty wars maintain : 
Tyc^all the wars of Europe in my brain* 
Sec mc* fee me foar on high 1 
See me reach the azure (ky ! 
Hear me the celeftials hail ! 
With iifty thoufand yankies at my tail. 
See how brifltly we put on I 
Marching thro' the Torrid Zone! 
To ftorm Jove's temples, put the gods to flighty 
And fnuff the candies of eternal light. 
How obedient to my nod, 

Each martial hero flying ! 
Enthron'd Til be ! — each trembling god 

An humble vidim lyi?^g. 
Let the globe dance a hornpipe !— Here! Wafhing- 

ton ! Howe ! 
Brother madmen !— attend me! — ^I'il whifper ye 
now ; 
Let's climb yon mount fo high, 

And there dirturb the weather ; 
Full down the rainbow from the Iky, 
And tic both ends together, , 

To 
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Xo commemorate the Naval Review at Portfmouth, 
the Oratorio of Alexander's Feaft is to be per- 
formed at one of the Theatres Royal, by command 
of his — — — , with the following alterations, by 
W W , Efq; Poet Laureat. 

ALEXANDER'S FEAST, PARODIED; 

OR, THE GRAND PORTSMOUTH PUPPET-SHEW. 

ACT THE FIRST, 
RECITATIVE. 

1 WAS at the royal fhaWj and grand difplay 
Of all the navy which at Portfinouth lay ; 

Aloft in laughing ftate, 

B— — *s monarch fat, 

And look'd fcrenely gay. 
Goldflick, and other peers were plac'd around. 
Their hair in bags, or filken ribbons bound ; 
So Ihould, ye fair, our men of arms be crown *d ! 

Charlotte fmiPd fweetly at his fide, 

Yet inwardly, alas ! ihe figh'd 

At G 's folly, and at Twitcher's pride. 

AIR. 

Happy, happy, happy pair, 

How they rejoice ! 

How they rejoice ! 
To fee the weather grown fo fair ! 

Chorus, and the fame. 

R F. C 1- 
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Then Sandwich placM on high. 

Amid the tuneful band, 

Struck the loyd kettle«drua)s with mighty 
hand J . ^ 

The deaf'ning notes ^cend the fty. 

And found along th^ ilrand. , ! 

RECITATIVE. 

From Frcd'rick began the ftrain, 

Who left Germania's bleak domain 

For England— fuch the pow'r of Stuart's reign 
Augufta then his Highnefs woo'd, 
Got children, as all Princes i!iou*d, 
When he to Saxe-Gotha prefs*d, 
And while he fought her fnowy breaft : 
Then round her waifl his arms he fpread, 

And ilampM an image of himfelf— a Prince without 
a head, 

CHORUS. 

The lifl'ning tars admire the lofty found ; 
A Prince without a head—- they ihont around ; 
A Prince without a head — the vaulted Ikies re- 
bound. 

AIR. 

Not us'd to hear 
Such truths fincere, 
VpL. IV. L At 
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At firft he Ihrinks ^ 

Before he thinks, 
That tars mud have their jeer# 

RBCITATIVE, 

The praife of Pinchy then the great mufician fung^ 
Of Pinchy in invention ever young j 
The jolly dog in triumph comes, 
(Sandwich be^ts the kettle-drums) 
FlufliM with a purple grace, 
He fliews his merry face ; 
Make room, the Sovereign cries — he comes ! he 
comes ! 

AIR. [Accompanied by a curious muiical clock.] 

Pinchy's ever fertile brain 
Did patent fnuffers firft ordain ; 
Pinchy*8 nlcknacks are a treafure, 
Pinchy 's toys a monarches pljsafure* 
Rich the treafure, 
Sweet the pleafurc, 
Swe.e.t as pleafure after pain. 

c H o & u s. 
Pinchy'fl nicknacks are a treafure, &€• 

RECITATIVE* 

Sooth*d with the found the King grew vain, 
Sail'd thro' his navy once again. 
And in idea thrice be drubb'd the great d'Eftaing ; 

Sand- 
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Sandwich beheld the madnefs rife. 

His glowing qheeks, his fulien eyes ; 
And while he France and Spain deiy'd, 
Chang'd his hand, and check'd his pride. 

RSciTAT. ivB. [Accompanied. J 

He chofe a mournful mufe. 
Soft pity to infafe. 

A I &• 

He fung, Britannia, great and good, 

By too fevere a fate, 

Fallen from her high eftate, 
Defencelefs on the flood. 

To ruin and deilrudtion led, 

By Scotchmen, whom her bounty fed ; 

On the bare fea exposed (he lies, ^ 

To France an eafy facrifice ! 

CHORUS. 

Behold, Britannia, great and good, 
Defencelefs on the flood ; 
On the bare fea exposM ihc lies. 
To France an eafy facrifice I 

RECITATIVE. 

With downcaft looks the cloudy monarch fat, 
Revolving in his alterM foul 

The various turns of chance below. 
And now and then a iigh he ftolei 
And tears began to flow. 

L 2 R £ C I« 
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R E C I T A-T I V I« 

But Sandwich^ tho* with vaft furprize^ 
He faw the monarch's weeping eyes, 
Told him it would not be' amils— 
^ The mare he cryM, the left he*d !*^ 

RBCiTATiVE. [Accompanied.] 

Softly fweet io Scottifli meafures^ 

The bagpipe ibothes his foul to pleafures* 

AIR* 

War, he fung, i« toil and trouble, 
Honour^p-but an empty bubble ; 
£afe and comfort fiill refuiing ; 

Fighting flill, and ftill deftroying : 
Though a crown be worth thy loofing. 

Turning buttons worth enjoying. 
Bute foon again ihall fit beiide thee ; 
Take theiTriends the Scots provide thee« 

War he fimg, .&c. repeated agaio. 

CHORUS. 

Clad Sawney rends the ikies with loud applaufe ; 
So B-^ was crown'd, and Scotland won the cauie. 

AIR. 

The Prince, his joy unable to contain, 
Sigh'd for the Thane, 
Who causM his pain. 

And 
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And figh'd and fook'd, figh'd and look'J, 
Sfgh'd and lookM, and figh^d again. 
At lengthy uith failing and with Tinging tir'd^ 
Home to his bed the drowfy King retir'd* 

CHORUS REPEA'TBD. 

Glad Sawney rends the ikies with loud applaufe ; 
So B— e was crowa'd,. and Scotland won the caufe*^ 

[End of the FirA Aa.J 

ACT TUtjBECOtfTr. 

aicxTATivBt [Accomftaied^J 

Kow ftrlkc the kcttle-tlrumfl again, 
A louder yet — and yet a louder ftrain ! 
Break his bands of deep afunder. 
And rouf&him with faliites as loud as thunder.' 

'CHORUS. 

Break, &c. ^ 

RECITATIVE. 

Hark! hark! the martial fiund 
Has rais'd up his head \ 

After fh -g a bed, 

And amaz'd he flares around. 

A I R, 

Revenge, revenge, bold Sandwich cries, 
See the furies arife; 

L 3' St^ 
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See the fnakes that they rear, 
How they hifs in their hair, 
And the fparkles that flafh from their eyes^ 

AIR. 

Behold, a mournful band, 
"Without arms in their hand ! 
Thefe are Britifli troops, that in battle were ta*en, 
And captive remain 
Beyond th' Atlantic main. 

KXCiTATivE. [Accompanied.] 

Give the vengeance due 

To Burgoyne*s injur*d crew- 
Behold, how they pile up their arms all on high. 

How they point to the army of Gates, 
And dine in dumb defpair off * broken plates ! 

AIR* 

The nobles applaud with a furious frown, 
iind the K— g with a tom'hawk wou'd fain knock 
them down. 

* After tlie capitulation, General Borgoyne, and hts pritftipal 
•fHcefs, dined with General Gatef» a defcrlption of 'which en- 
tcrt^inmenty and the table fDrnitore, appeared foine time ago 
in. (he public papers. 

AI It 
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A I ft. 

Campbell f (hall lead the way, 
And guide him to his prey, 
And like another Dunmorc fire another town, 

CHORUS. 

The nobles applaud, &c. 
The four following lines being repeated :— 

nxciTATXVS. [A':com^)anied.] 

Not long ago, 
\Vhcn flatefmcn knew that wcftcrn winds cou'd 
blow, 
And Scotchmen yet were mute, 
Great Pitt, uncircumfcrib'd by B — c. 
With noble fire 
lann'd fuch amazing deeds as made the world 
admire. 

GRAND CHORtrs* 

Atl ength, to blaft our glory, came» 
That Scotchman of deteiled name ; 

•f The author raeaiis that officer, who faid in the Honfe of 
Commons, that one regiment would march from one end . of 
America to the other ; thu was coolidered as verj.'preruming 
by many diffident people, who were not foldlers ; but, injuftice 
to MnC " yitmuft be fuggcfied, he meant the marching from 

the end of the continent to the other i k manitrt 4$ Burgoyne. 

^4 The 
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The dark deceiver, in a curfed hour, 

PoifonM his Royal Mailer's mind ; 

And fraught with treachery defign'd, 
>!aue Britain fue for peace to Bourbon's broken 
power ! 

IIECITA.TIVE. 

Your voices tunc, and raifc them high^ 
Till they echo from the vaulted fky 

1 he Thane's deteftcd name. 
To him and N— th we jointly owe 
The ills we new have IcamM to know ; 

Sound loudly then their (hame. 

11ECXTATIVE# 

Let B— e and N— th divide the block, 

' Or both at Tyburn fwing ; 
And then, as late in Portfinouth dock,, 
We'll chaunt, ** God fave our King V* 

GRANDCHORXTfl, 
By all the Minority, and every good Subjeft In the King^Joa* 

The four preceding lines repeated, 

I .V; 



OD E 
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ODE* TO THE — . 

Cum totfuftineas et tanta negottafoluf^ 
Res nojiras armis tuteris^ moribui ames^ 
Legihus emendes ; in puhlica co fimoda pecccm^ ' 
&' hngo fermone morer tuatempora^ Qafar*- 

A.WAKE, my Mufe, awake and fpeak 

Ih ancient Erfe, or modern Greek , 
The feats of ■■ *s reign ; 

^^ the great lord of earth and fea^ 

Who bids th* Atlantic fwell with tea, 
The Tweed diflill charopaigne. 

Nor thou, mod gracious I.... ! refufe' 
To help my weak untutored mufe, 

And aid her trembling wing j- 
Inform'd by thy Promethean fire 
To nobleft heights (lie (hall afpire,* 

And paint a patriot — -, 

• The Birth-day Odes, though full of the fioeft poetry an'd' 
snoft folid argument^ have been always treated with neglt£t,' 
under pietence> that the Author is pcnfioned by his — — , and 
therefore conftrained to *^ come before his prefence with a feng, • 
to be thankfCil uiito him, and to fpcak good of his name.'* As 
the Author of the following ftanzas (whatever may be his ex- 
peftation) is not yet previdrfd for by the court, he hopes to be' 
treated by the public with greater induTgence. But whatever 
. may Ic the fuccefs of his labours, he rauft fiill be happy, in the 
conicioufnefs of having dbncallin his power, to refcue the firll 
and grcateft chara£^tr In theie kingdoms, from the.'aiferfions of 
a SQ^cvoleot ^nd trcafonable faction.- 

1* 5; Fof 



For fure to thee indulgent heavea 
A general patent muft have given 

To change the heart and brains ; 
Blockheads from thee have learnt to rule. 
While H-we and C-rlt-n go to fchool 

To cowards — to s» 

In vain unnatural hooks and eye§ 
Conjoin'd in foul rebellion rife. 

And flrive t* eclipfe thy glories ; 
Thro* many ages yet unborn 
Thy well-turn*d buttons (hall be worn, 

The grace of future Tories, 

W— — d to thee fhall tunc his lays, 
E'en J— nfon's felf fliall toil to raife 

A temple to thy fame ; 
An^ H-me*s hifloric pen fhall place 
Before his favVire Stuart race 

His — — — *s brighter name. 

With them thy commons (hall unite ; 
Thofe who can neither read nor wiite 

With fupple votes (hall thank ye, 
For twenty new created p — rs, 
And almofl twenty privateers 

Retakep from the Yankee. 
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•, a loyal fubjed grown, 



From rebel arms fhall guard the throne^ 
And fcreen the affrijjhted nation, 

— ■ , at whofe command we fee 
Purport with tenor difagree. 

And juries out of falhion, 

S— h, fo pious andfo good 
In ethics and religion's road, 

Shall be thy fon*s preceptor ; 

— fhall fit him for the field. 

And Pinchbeck teach him how to wield, 
And how to fhape his fceptre. 

In him thy virtues fliall remain. 

To curb the pride of France and Spain, 

And put them in a panic ; 
When thou (fad thought !) fhall yield to death^ 
Thou, the defender of our faith. 

Our father ! — ! mechanic ! 

But tho* that dreadful hour muft come, 

till thy furviving brains and bum 

. In either houfe (hall lliine ; 

WVll cut them into little ftars, 

More bright than Jupiter or Mars, 

. To make the Tories fine. 

L6 SEVEN. 
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SEVENTEEN HUNDRED AND EIGHTY-TWO; 

OR, A SKETCH OP THE TIMES ; 
AN ODE. 
ADDRESSED TO SIR JAMES LOWTHER, BARONET* 
O deem Phoebt Is^ dapihusfupremi 
Grata teftudo Jovis^ 6 laborum 
Dulceknimcftf mibi cunpu fdhe^ 

Rite vacant!. Hoft. 

For Lovvther weave the wreath of fame ! 
Let ages hence record his name. 

His liberal fpirit own ; 
—All Paris gilds one gaudy bark, 
Pour plaire aux dames j et Grand Monarque^ 
But LowCher l)uiid8 alone ! 

Proceed, Sir Knight — to fcare our foes, 
But don't the Irifli Earl oppofe, 

That premier of all fchemers ! 
And, ere your fcventy-four you dip. 
You'll get a ftar to guide your (hip, 

— Blue ribband for the llreamers ] 

Sing mufe the men — proud Albion's boaft ! 
Who ope their purfc to guard our coaft, 

And fave the land from plunder; 
—That France aiid Spain, with dread furprize. 
May fee a glorious navy rife, 
' To make all Europe wonder. 

Great 
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Great Sm— th bit VizVay coin • difplayt,. 
Compoundiag Vupees R — mb—ld payt, 

(The Advocate i» dumb r) 
Twitcher*fi old board will purchafe flips,. 
H-rl-y and Co. fuWcribc for fhips. 

And Atk*rif*n for rum ! 

Even crolierM M— rk— m drops his mite^ 
Nay, H — rtf— rd lends one guinea (light) 

At gentle Conw — ^y*s preffing j 
Newcaflle grants a whole week's fces^ ^ 
And Scotia*s lixteen— all their treet^ 

The loyal kirk— their bleffing, 

+ A time-keeper gives Rich — nd's grace^ 
Which meafur*d rapid Sackville-s pace 

At Minden battle's din ; 
^— Sword — piflols too I (as ordnance ftore) 
And to enhance the prefent more. 

By R — wd — n fends them in. 



The 



* A peculiar fpecies of oriental coinage, (much above the 
common ftandard) in which the Eaft-India' company's troops 

are ufually paid. For a particular explanation of this va« 

luable coin, vide Major Scott's pamphlet. 

•j- This identical watch has been tried againft Mr. Harrifon*s 
improved Time-keeper, and was found much fuperior. — Oa 
Lord Carmaithcn^s motion to degrade Lord S— — He from the 

rank 
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The gallant R— dn — y won*t refufe, 

Who drubbed the French— and fpoil'd the Jew», 

And brought us home fuch riches ; 
—Now Mynheers groan on 'Statia's fhore. 
Bare rump'd (as Graham's bonny corps) 

Sipce V — ugh — n fold their breeches, 

Tho* England's fun finks in the focket, 
Sh — b— ne has * twilight in his pocket. 

To renovate it's rays ; 
—America will hug his chain, 
Her independence will difdain. 

And blefs her brighter days. 

rank of peerage, his Grace ^.obfcrved, " had I been examined m 
*' a witncfs, I would -have removed a difficulty which from t^ 
** day of his trial till the prefent hour continued unexplainedi 
** this was the point of time betWeen Prince Ferdinand't hav* 
** ing fent an order to the noble lord to advance with the cii* 
*' valry, and its arrival $ as I had my watch in my hand tk- 
'< whole time, and particularly knew that the time was one 
«' hour and an half." 

* This metaphorical expreffion, fo beautiful in poetry, and 
true in philofbphy, the autlior has borrowed from one of the 
Earl of Sh-lb— ne's fublime orations. — " I would,** faid his 
Lordlhip, (after prophecying that England's fun would fet fin 
ever if independence was granted t* ^mcrica) " keep up m 
•< little twilight to light up another — and another— and 
«• another fun." 

The 
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The Spaniard roars for his old rib. 
But Eliott padlocks Donna Gib, 

And fwears he ne'er ihall kifs her ; 
—Yet as (he only fwells our debts. 
Since Twitcher fhewM her naked Streights, 

Some think — we fcarce ihould mifs her* 

From eaftern climes come peace and joy^ 
Where once we bled for Ragaboy, 

Whofe virtues fhine in flory ! 
—Tremendous Hyder flies our coafl, 
Stuart (unfcar'd by Pigot's ghofl) 

Revives Old England's glory. 

Why in the land of faints this riot ? 
Why, Paddy, will you not be quiet ? 

Let Flood your charter (hape ; 
—Britannia means to give you blifs, 
Then prithee wait the willing kifs, 

And don't commit a rape. 

On peace and fencibles rely. 

And Sh-lb— ne's word (afacred tyel) 

Which made his tenants merry ; 
*— No petty arts debafe his mind, 
For honour's-felf his leafes fign'd, * 

Aflc — volunteers of Kerry. 

* ^ee an admirable "^and unanfwerable defence of the Earl of 
Shelburne^ Sec. printed by Debrett; p. 35* 

What 
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WhatwUd commotions ikake our age l- 
Religion's florm— then party's rage 5 

— A dead calm of a fudden ! 
Each feafon (hoots out fomething new ;; 
Alarms wc muft have, falfe or true, 

Or John can't eat his pudden« 

Bibles we faw crown G-rd-n's head. 
Mad treafon fire her M-nf— Id's bed ; 

Lords— -commons— foldiers gaze !' 
Thro' every ftreet — No popery rings, 
Whilft pious Wilkes, like Simeon, iings,. 

To fee the King's Bench blaze ! 

Ah, where was mighty Caefar then ? 
—The beft of kings— the beft of men,. 

With legs all arm'd in leather 5 
Tho* round him Franklin's fire-balls flew^- 
Hyde Park — St. James's— faw him too 
On horfeback in hot weathef'I 

Am — rft, who joys in dire alarms, 
Stepp'd forth ; — beef-eaters flew to arms, 

And Hotfpur Jeff, grew vain : 
—The guards he lodgM in King's-Place flews ; 
In Pudding-AIIey, the Horfe Blues ; 

—His poft— Blow-bladder Lane* 



From 



C *37 3 

From courtiers * "burft thofc flaming ills ;: . 
And patriots, brib'd by congrefs bills, 

Were ripe for revolution ! 
—A fpell at length a Scotch f witch threw ; 
The army, conflables ail j;rew, 

And fav'dthe conflitucion. 

Now, for more knights each county cries ! 
As thofe they have a'n't very wife, 

The caufe of all our forrows j 
This point Old Sarum's Pitt will touch, 
Whilft young Will'— lights his fnther's crutclt 

To fire the rotten boroughs. 

But left flate creditors (hould fqueak, 
Let Sh-lb— ne fave the fiate, and break 

Th' ungrateful Dutch, confound them I 
•^As reynard wife, he*ll trick fuch focs^ 
Who lur'd the fleas up to his nofe. 

Then took a plunge, and drown*d them* 

Fitzmaurice flill fliall grace my lays,. 
No dupe, like North, to public praifc, 

* Lord Shelbume proved this beyond, a poffibllity of doubt 
in his excellent fpeech on that occafion, 

• Lord Mansfield's doftrine, that every foldier, by the com* 
mon law of England, has a right to ufe bis mufket and bayonet 
for the prefcrvation of the peace, any thing therein contained 
to the contrary thereof notwitbftanding. 

Eart— 
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WhatwiW commotions ikake our age t 
Religion's florm— then party's rage; 

— ^A dead calm of a fudden ! 
Each feafon flioots out fomething new ;; 
Alarms wc muft have, falfe or true, 

Or John can't eat his pudden« 

Bibles we faw crown G-rd-n's head. 
Mad treafon fire her M-nf— Id's bed ; 

Lords— -commons— foldiers gaze !' 
Thro' every ftreet— No popery rings, 
Whilft pious Wilkes, like Simeon, iings,. 

To fee the King's Bench blaze ! 

Ah, where was mighty Caefar then ? 
—The beft of kings— the beft of men,. 

With legs all arm'd in leather ; 
Tho* round him Franklin's fire-balls flew^. 
Hyde Park— St. James's- — faw him too 
On horfeback in hot weathef'I 

Am — rft, who joys in dire alarms, 
Stepp'd forth ; — beef-eaters flew to arms, 

Apd Hotfpur Jeff, grew vain : 
—The guards he lodgM in King's-Place flews | 
In Pudding-Alley, the Horfe Blues ; 

—His poft — Blow-bladder Lane* 



From 
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And pi'.r..::-- b:.^*^ rj c:- j:*ii '-_1j, 
Were: :;c::rrtT;:L:::- : 

A^ ^ .■-..».: . ■„ 3 . , ^ -.. . . . ; . ^ 



Not, fcr mere kr.i^r.is eich cci:?.:;- cries ! 
As t h Cf le : h e y h 1 ve a' a ' : \t r/ '.t i :- , 

T:;e cauie cf all our i^rrcvvs ; 
Tills point Old Sar^.T/s Fi:: wili touch, 
Whi'fi young Will'— lights Lis inihcr** crutch 

To fire the rotten boroughs. 

But lefl frate creditors fliould iqueak, 
Let Sh-lb— ne fave the fiate, and break 

Th' ungrateful Dutch, confound them J 
•^As rcynard wife, he'll trick fucli foef» 
Who lur'd the fleas up to hi t nofeV 




Then took ^ plunge, aad ctrownM tbtfii» 

Fitzmaurice ftill (liall grace mv Iay»i 
No dupe, like North, to public 

• Lord Shclbwfiie proved thii beyond 
in his excellent fprrcb an ihn ocofiM, 

• Lord Manifirld*i do^rirvf, thn err« 
non law cf Engl&ndy hu a iight ro y£c ^ 
for the ptefcnMiiQa of the pcacj, *nj iliti^ 
to the contrar/ tkf rcof n^t w 4i»lt»f iiJUu( , 
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7Hatwi1d commotions ihake our age I 
^Religion's florm— then party's ragej 

— A dead calm of a fiiddcD \ 
Each feafon llioots otit fomething new ; 
Alarms we muft have, faife or true, 
Or John can't eat his pudden. 

Bibles we faw crown G-rd-n's head, 
Mad treafon fire her M-nf — Id's bed ; 

Lords— commons— fold iers gaze ! 
Thro' evejy ftreet — No popery rings, 
Whilfl pious Wilkes^ like Simeon^ iingSj- 

To fee the King's Bttnch blaze ! 

Ah, where was mighty Caefar then ? 
—The belt of kings— the beft of men, 

With legs all arm'd in leather ; 
Tho' round him Franklin's fire-balls flew, 
Hyde Park — St. James's — hw him too 
On horfeback in hot weather I 



Am^ — rflj who joys in dire alarms, 
StcppM forth ; — beef-eaccrs Ikw to arms, 

And Hotfpur Jeff, grew vEiin : 
—The guards he li)dg\l in King's-PIace Hew^ 
In Pudding-Alley, the Horfe Ehies ; 

— His poU — Blow-bladder Lane. 
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THE SAILOR'S ADDRESSj^ 

£To the Tune of Hearts of Oak.} - 
L 
OOME liften, my cocks, to a brother and friend ;. 
One and all to my fong, gallant failor«, attend: 
Sons of freedom ourfelves^ lets be juft as we're brave^ 
Nor America's freedom attempt to enflave, 

c H a R IT s* 
Firm as oak are our hearts, when true glory depends ; 
Steady boys, fleady. 
We will always be ready, 
To fight all our foes, not to murder our friends. 

^ ir. 

True glory can ne'er in this quarrel be won } 
If New England we conquer, Old England's undone ; 
On our brethren then why attempt to Ex. chains ? 
For the blood of Great ^Britain flow« warm ia their 
veins. 

C H O R U S«L 

Firm as oak, &c. 

III. 
Shall courtiers' fine fpeeches prevail to divide 
Our affections fromjthofe who have fought by our fide) 
And who often have join'd us to fink in the main. 
The proud-boafling navies of France and of Spain ? 

CHORUS, 

Firm as oak, &c. 

IV, For 
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« IV. 

For that Ad-— ty L— d, Jcmnoy Twitchcr, who 

cares 1 
Let him pra6^ice his catches, impofe on his peers | 
The time is at hand, his own do6irrne to teach , 
By woeful experience, what 'tis for to 'p^ch« 

CHORUS, 

Firm as oak, &c« 

V. 

Near relations of fome who at court now do thrivCi 
The Pretender did join in the year forty-five ; 
And many in favour, difguis'd with high names, 
While they roar out for George, in their hearts are 
fi>rjames« 

c H o R U ji« 

Firm as oak, &c. 

VL 

Of fuch men as thefe let us fcorn to be tools. 
Dirty work to perform ; do they take us for fools ? 
Brave failors know better than thus to be bamm'd ; 
Let 'em turn out themfelves, lads, aad fight and 
be d-— — d. 

CHORUS. 

Finn as oak, &c. 

VII. To 
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VII. * 

To the ground may difpute with our Colonies fall. 
And George long in fplendour reign king of us all ; 
And may thofe who would fet the two lands by 

the ears. 
Be put in the bilboes, and brought to the jeers 
c H o n u s« 
Firm as oak, &c. 

EPIGRAM 
0f( SIR p£TER Parker's wound off sullivak^i 

ISLAND. 

Si vere dixit Hudihras^ ** quodpodtct honoi eft i** 
Confequitur^ Petrm nihil honoris hahet» 

If ** honour in the breech is lodg'd," 

As Hudibras hath fhewn, 
It may from hence be fairly judg'd 

4Sir Plater's honour's gone. 
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V ELEGY 

ON THE DEATH OF BRIGADIER GENERAL MERCBRi 

OF VIRGINIA, SLAIN IN THE ACTION NEAR, 

PRINCETON, JANUARY 3, IJJJ* 

Et generis jaBatus honos^ dominaiio regum^ 
^icquid opes^ quicquid forma dedere honi^ 

Supreniam fimul banc expeStant omnia no Bern: 
Scilicet ad Lethum dncit honoris iur^ 

Another patriot claims the votive ftrain, 
Freih laurels fpring around the honoured hcrfe : 

Lamented Mercer, erfi in battle ilain, 
Be thine the ofiTring of my artlefs verfc. 

*Tis nature bids the manly tear to flow. 
In rich oblations o^er the clofing urn ; 

Cuiltlefs of art, unufual feelings glow, 
And hardened chiefs involuntary mourn* 

But fay— -what * caufe— from fireet domefiic eafe, 
Call'd forth the patriot to the doubtful ftrife; 

From fcenes where affluence lavifli'd all to pleafe— 
The fondling infant, and the tender wife? 

* Pora {c«l emoYcre loco me tempora grtto, 
Civilif^ttc rtidexn belli tulit Kftus in aripa. 

The 
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Thofe foft endearments are, alas ! — no more ; ' 
No kindred tie his willing ftep detains ; 

RefolvM, he leaves Virginia's friendly fliore, 
To guard the foil,where heav'n-born freedom reigas. 

The naked Indian, or the wily Gaul, 
The painted favage, and the untutor'd band ; 

On thofe no more his angry weaj>ons fall 
A foe more favage dares his chail'ning hand. 

Now Sol up -riling gilds the diftant fpire, 

Paints the dun umbrage of the weflern wood ; 

O'er haplefs Princeton Ihcds his genial fire, 
Roufing the Briton to nevv fcenes of blood. 

Loud founds the martial trumpet from afar, 
The watchful cavalry inveft the ground ; 

The beat of drums proclaim th* approachln^jr war, 
Whilft frighted heralds bear the tidings rvound. 

The diftant hills on each hoiizon blaze 

With polifliM arms, and troops in vail paride ; _ 

No lingering terror either hoft delay?, 
To nieet the foe in hoftile pomp arrayM. 

Intrepid Mercer leads th* embattled van, 
His great example ev'ry foldicr fires ; ^ 

Tliro'out the deepening line from mart to man, 
1 he pulfe of glory ev'ry breaftinfpires. 
Vol. IV. M ^ Swift 
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Iwift on the foe, the dauntlefs warrior iprhigff,^ 
Braves the loud cannon's defolating force ; 

Dares the grim terrors of their circling wings, 
And itrews the field with many a bleeding corfc* 

But piercM he falls, he welters on the ground ; 

The ruffian foe rejoice with favage cries ; 
Jl^hile reeking, bay 'nets blufli from wound to wound, 

Stabbing the hero, as he vanquifh'd lies. 

A corps refcrv'd (tho* pantiq^for the deed) 
Indignant view'd the tragic fcene from far ; 

Onward they furious rufh'd with vengeful fpeed, 
Ply'd the loud cannon, and renew'd the war. 

Forc'd from their murd'ring work, the villains fly/ 
In broken columns, o'er the bloody field ; 

Some breathlefs faint, fome maim'd expiring lie. 
While others trembling to ihe victors yield. 

In vain they (hun the vengeance of our arms. 
In vain the terrors of the war decline j 

The grateful chace each patriot bolbm warms, 
And fliow'rs deilrudtipn on their routed line* 

Revenge appeas'd, with ample vid'ry crown *d, 
For Mercer mangled, and for Hafelet flain. 

Sees Britain's mifcreants ftrew the purp'ed ground, 
A grateful offVing on the well fought plaint 

Now, 
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Now, what was virtue (which the juft admire)* 
Soul of the patriot, inflind of the brave ; 

Qpench'd is that fpark that fed the genial fire, 
And Mercer flumbers in the peaceful grave. 

Olympuj* towering heights, thofe bleft abodes. 
Where Freedom (heds her fair aufpicious ray, 

Glorious he feeks, and, mix'd with kindred gods, 
Breathes the pure aether of eternal day. 

Philadelphia, Jan. 31, 1777. 

THE RISING GLORY OF AMERICA. 

No more of Memphis and her mighty kings, 
Or Alexandria, where the Ptolemies 
Taught golden Commerce to unfurl her fails, 
And bid fair Science fmile : no more of Greece, 
Where Learning next her early vifit paid. 
And fpread her glories to illume the world 
No more of Athens, where flie flouriflied^ 
And faw her fons of mighty genius rife— • 
Smooth-flowing Plato, Socrates, and him 
Who with refifllefs eloquence reviv'd 
The fpirit of Liberty, and (hook the thrones 
Of Macedon and Perfia's haughty kings 
No more of Rome, enlightened by her beams, 
Frefli kindling there the fire of eloquence 
And poefy divine, imperial Rome ! 

M 2 Whnfe 
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Whofe wide dominion reach'd o*er half the globe ; 
Whofe eagle flew o'er Ganges to the eafl-, 
And in the weft far to the Britifti ifles— — 
No more of Britain and her kings reflown'd, 
Edwards and Henrys, thunderbolts of war ; 
Her chiefs vidorious o'er the Gallic foe ; 
Illuflrious fenators, immortal bards, 
And wifephilofophers, of thefe no more : 
A theme more new, tho* not lefs noble, claims 
Onr ev'ry thought on this aufpicious day, 
The riling glory of this weftern world, 
Where now the dawning light of Science fpreads 
Her orient ray, and wakes the mufe's fong ; 
Where Freedom holds her facred ftandard high. 
And Commerce rolls her golden tides profufe 
Of elegance, and ev'ry joy of life. 

Now thro' the veil of ancient days review 
The period fam'd, whertfirft Columbus toucli'd 
The (hore fo long unknown ; thro' various toils, 
Famine and death, the hero made his way. 
Fam'd C;ibot too may claim-our nobleft fong, 
Who from th' Atlantic furge defcry'd ihele fnoresj * 
As he coaftcd from the Mexic bay 
To Acady, and piny Labradore. 
Nor Icfs than him the mufc would celebrate 
Bold Hudfon, ftemming to the Pole, thro* feas 
Vex'd with continual llorras, thro* the cold flraits, 

Where 



Where Europe and America oppofe 
Their fhores contiguous, and the northern fea 
Confin'd, indignant, fvvells and roars between. 
With thefe be numbered in the lift of fame 
Illuftrious Raleigh, "haplefs in his fate: 
Forgive me, Raleigh, if an infant mnfe 
Borrows thy name to grace her humble ftrain i 
By many nobler are thy virtues fung ; 
Envy no more (hall throw them in the flaade j 
They pour new luftre on Britannia's ifle. 
Thou too, adveot'rous on th' Atlantic main, 
£urft thro' its ftorms, and fair Virginia haU'd; 
The firople natives law thy canvas flow, 
And gaz'd aloof upon the (hady fhore i 
For in her woods America contained. 
From times remote, a favage race of men. 
Shut from the light of fciencc and of trmh 
They wander'd blindfold down the deep of thnc % 
Far from the reach of fame they livM unknown, 
In liftlefs ilumber and inglorious eafe ; 
To them fair Science never opM her ftores. 
Nor facred Truth fublim'd the foul to God ; 
No fix'd abode their wand'ring genius knew> 
No golden harveft crown 'd the fertile glebes 
No city then adorn'd the river's bank. 
Nor rifing turret overlook'd the ftream. 
Now view the profped chang'd ; far off at fea 
The uvamer defcries our fpacious towns \ 



He hails the profped of the land, and views 
A new, a fair, a fertile world arifc. 
But hear, my friends, and let us trace the fteps 
By which this recent happy world arofe 
To this fair eminence of high renown, ^ 

This height of wealth, of liberty and fame. 
■ By perfecution wronged, 

And PopiCh cruelty, our fathers came 
From Europe's fhores to find thisblcft retreat. 
Secure from tyranny and hateful man. 
For this they left their country xmd their friends. 
And ploughed th' Atlantic waves in queft of peace; 
Sought out uncultivated tracks and wilds. 
And framMnew plans of cities, governments, 
And fpacious provinces : why ftiould I name 
Thee, Penn, tlje Solon of our weftern landi ? ' j 
Sagacious legiflator, whom the world 
Admires, tho' dead : an infant colony, 
Nurs'd by thy care, now rifes o'er the reft. 
Like that tall pyramid on Memphis' flrand 
O'er all the lefler piles, they alfo great. 
Why ftiould I name thofe heroes fo well known^. 
Who peopled all the reft from Canada 
To Georgia's further coafts, Weft Flprida, 
Or Apalachian mountains ? Yet Indian tribes^ 
With deadly malice arm'd, and black defign. 
Oft rourder'd half the haplefs colonies. 
What heart but mourns the untimely fate of Wolfe, 

Who 
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"Who dying, cOnquerM ; or he who braVely fell 
By Monangahela and the Ohio's ftream ! 
What could avail, O Braddock, then the flame, 
The genVous flame which fir'd thy martial foul I 
"What could avail Britannia's warlike troops^ 
Choice fpirits of her ifle ? What could avail 
America's own fons ? The ikulking foe 
Hid in the foreft lay, and fought fecure. 
What could the brave Virginians do, o'er-power'd 
By fuch vaft numbers, and their leader dead ! 
'Midfl: fire and death they bore him from the field, 
Where in his blood full many a hero lay. 
• rwa$ there, - O Halket, thou fo nobly fell ! 
Thrice valiant Halket, early fon of fame ! 
But why, alas, commemorate the dead ! 
And pafs thofe glorious heroes by, who yet 
Breathe the fame air, and fee the light with us ? 
A Wafliington now lives, among the fons 
^ Of fame well known, bright as the morning ftar 
Among the leflTer lights ; a patriot fkill'd 
In all the glorious arts of peace and war, 
——Enough of war; more noble riches flow 
From agriculture, and th' induftrious fwain 
Who tills the fertile vale, or mountain's brow ; 
Nor lefs from golden commerce flow the flreams 
Of richeft plenty on our fmiling land. 
Far to the Eaft our fleets on traffic fail, 
And to the Wefl, thro! boundlefs feas, which not 

M 4 Old 
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Old Rome, nor Tyre, nor mightier Carthage lcncw« 

Daughter of Co^nmerce, from the hoary deep 

New -York, emerging, rears her lafty domes. 

And hails from far her num'rous (hips of trade. 

Like fliady forefts riling on the waves. 

And Philadel])hia, miilrefs of our world, 

The feat of arts, of fcience, and of fame. 

Derives her grandeur from the pow'r of trade* 

Hail, happy city I where the mufes flray. 

Where deep philofophy convenes her fons, 

And opens all her fecrets to their view ! 

America ! O happy land I th.e laft, 

The bell of countries, where this arts (hall rife, 

And grow luxuriant ; for ev'n now we boaft 

A Franklin, fkiilM in deep philofophy ; 

A genius piercing as th' electric fire, 

Bright as the light'ning's flafli, explainM fo well 

By him, the rival of Britannia's fage. 

This is a land where the more noble light 

Of holy revelation be^ms ; ,the ftar 

Which rofe from Judah lights our ikies : we feci 

Its influence, as oncis did Pale&ine 

And Gentile lands, wher£ now the ruthlcfi Turk^ 

Wrapt up in darknefs, ileeps dull life away. 

'Tis true,, no human eye can pecietrate 

The veil obfcuce, and in fair light difclosM 

Behold the fcenes of dark futurity ; 

Yet if we reaf9Q from tbe «our& of things. 

And 



Atii downward trace the ydiigo^ of time^ . 

The mind prophetic grows^ aad piepces fajp 

Thro' ages yet unborn. We faw the flatcr 

And mighty empires of the Eafi: ariie,* 

In fwift fucceiEon from the Aflyrian 

To Macedon and Rome ; in Britain thence 

Dominion drove her car; fhe flretch'd her reigo^ 

O'er many ides, wide feas^ and peopled lajidr,- 

Now, in the Weft, a continent appears j 

A newer world now openr to her view ; 

She haflens onward to th' Americ fhores. 

And bids a fcene of recent wonder^ rife : 

New flares, new empires, and a race of mtn: 

High rais'd in glory ; cities and people 

Num'rous as fand upon the ocean fhore. 

Th' Ohio then fhall glide by many a town' 

Of note ; and where the Miffifippi ftreamy 

By forefts (haded, now runs weeping on. 

Nations fhall grow, and flates not lefs in fame 

Than Greece and Rome of old : we too (hall boa^ 

Our Alexanders, Pompeys, heroes 

That in the womb of time yet dormant lie^ 

Waiting the joyful hour for life and light. 

Far in the Ardtic ffcies a Peterfburgh, 

A Bergen, or Archangel liftis its fpires 

Glitt'ring with ice ; far in the Weft appearsf* 

A new Pahnyra or an Ecbatan j 

And in the South I fee a Babylon,- 

M 5; , A NiiieVeS' 
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A Nineveh where Oronoque defccnds 

With waves difcolour'd from the Andes high. 

Winding himfelf around an hundred ifles, 

Where fplendid buildings glitter o*er his tide. 

To mighty nations {hall the people grow, 

Who cultivate the banks of many a flood, 

In tryftal currents poured from the hills 

Caird Apalachio, to lave the fands 

Of Carolina, Georgia, and the plains 

Stretch'd out from thence far to the burning line, 

St» John's, or Clarendon, or Albemarle. 

And thou, Potowraack, navigable dream, 

Rolling thy waters thro* Virginia's groves^ 

Shall vie with Thames, the Tiber, or the Rhine 5: 

For on thy banks I fee an hundred towns. 

And the tall veflels wafted down thy tide ; 

Hoarfe Niagara's flream, now roaring on 

Thro* woods and rocks, and broken nrountains torn 

In days remote far from their ancient beds. 

By fome great monarch taught a better couffe ; 

Or clear'd of catarads, fliall flow beneath 

UnnumberM boats, and merchandize and men t 

And from the coafts of piny Labrailore, 

A thoufand navies crowd before the gale, 

And fpread their commerce toremotefl lands. 

Or bear their thunder round the conquered world. 

And 
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And here fair Freedom fhall or ever reign. 
1 fee a train, a glorious train appear, 
Of patriots placM in equal fame with thofe 
Who nobly fell for Athens or for Rome ; 
The fons of Bofton, refoluteand brave. 
Who, when their country^s caufe ihall need, when 

fome 
Mad tyrant, with opprefEve hand, fliall dare 
T* infringe their rights, will refolutely brave 
His dark defigns, or flruggling, nobly die. 
The firm fupporters jof our injured rights 
Shall lofe their fplendors in the brighter beams 
Of patriots fam'd, and heroes yet unborn, 

I fee a Homer and a Milton rife 
In all the pomp and majefty of fong, 
- Which gives immortal vigour to the deeds 
Atchiev*d by heroes in the fieW of fame, 
A fecond Pope, like that Arabian bird 
Of which no age can boaft but one, may yet 
Awake the mufe by Schuylkill's filent ftream. 
And bid new forefts bloom along her banks. 
And Sufquehanna's rocky flream unfung, 
In bright meander winding round the hills. 
Where firfl the mountain nymph fweet Echo heard 
The uncouth mufic of my rural lay, 
Shall yet re-murmur to the tragic found 
Of fong heroic, when in future days ' 

M 6 Some 
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Some ^ble Ha^pdeq rjfe^ j^to fame* 

Now in the bow'rs of Tufcororah*f hills, 

As once p^ Piqdiis, all the mules ftray ; 

New Theb^a barfls high fo^ring reach the ftiie^^ 

And fwim alpng thrp' a^t^re Cice^p^B of ^i^t 

Or Rp9^o)£e'8 9.nd James's limpid waves, 

How fweet their mufic murmurs in the gal? I 

Another Denham celebrates t^eir flow 

In gliding numbers and harr^oniops lays. 

And when a train of rolling ye^rs ^re p^ft, 

(So fang the exil'd Seer in Fatmps ifle»] 

A nevr Jerirfalem fcnt down fror» heav*ijt 

Shall grace pur happy earth ; perhaps this land, 

Whofe virgin bofom {hall then receive, tho* late^ 

Myriads of faints, with their Almighty King, 

To live and reign a thoufand years, 

Thence caiPd Millennium^ Paradife anew 

Shall fiourifli ; no dangerous tree or deathful 

Fruit fhall grow ; no tempting ferpent to 

Allure the foul from native innocence ; 

No thiftle here, or briar, or thorn (hall fpring 

Earth's curfe before : the lion and the lamb. 

In mutual friendlhip link'd, fhall browze the fbrub j 

And tlm'rpus deer with rabid tygers flray 

O'er mead, or lofty hill, or grafTy plain. 

The happy people, free from fecond death. 

Shall find fee u re repofe. Such days the world. 

And fuch America, thou firfl: may have, 

When 
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When age^ygt to come hgve ryn their roiintf^ 
And future y^w pf blift alone remain. 
« 
This 19 thy praife, America, thy pow'r; 
Hail, happy land I by fcience vifited, 
The feat of empire and of fre^m tOQ ;^ 
The final fl^ge, wh/sre time (hall introduce 
Renowned pharaQers, and glorious worlw 
Of high invention, and of wond*rou« art^ 
Which not the ravages of Time fhall wafle^ 
Till he himfelf has run his long career j 
Till final Ruin, with her fiery car, 
Rides o'er creation, ^ and all nature'^ workft 
Are lofl in chaos, and the womb of nigbt ! 

ON THE PROSPECT OF ARTS AND SCI- 
ENCES IN AMERICA. 

WRITTEN NEAR FIFTY YEARS AGO BY THE CE» 
LEBIATED DR. GEORGE BERKELEY, DEAN O^ 
DERRY, AND AFTERWARDS LORD BI8HQP OF 
JCLOYNE, WHILE HE WAS IN AMERICA^ 

The mufe, difgufted at an age and clime 

Barren of every glorious theme, 
In diftant lands now waits a better time*. 



Producing fubjcdts worthy fame. 
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3n hrfppy climes, where from the getiial fuit 
And virgin earth fuch fcenes cnfuc, 

The force of art by nature feems out-done^ 
And fancied beauties by the true r 

In happy dlimes, the feat of innocence, 
Where nature guides, and virtue rules : 

Where men ftiall not impofe for truth and fenfci 
The pedantry of courts and fchools : 

There (hall be feen another golden age. 
The rife of empire and of arts, 

The good and great infpiring epic rage. 
The wifeft heads and noblefi: hearts ; 

Not fuch as Europe breeds in her decay : 
Such as Ihe bred when frefti and young. 

When heav'nly flame did animate her clay. 
By future ages (hall be fung. 

Weftward the courfe of empire takes its way: 

The four firft a6ts already paflr, 
A fifth (hall clofe the drama with the day 8 

Time's noblcft offspring is the laftt 



IM. 



I ^59 3. 
IMPROMPTU-. 

LOGIC AND MORALS. 

ADDRESSED TO LORD SHELBURNE. 

**' In the late Reform," faid his Lord(hip In the Houfe of Pcere^' 
<< more has been done than was promifed ; for great paiC 
** might have been eluded/' 

By promifes Shclburne can ne'er come to ihame ; 
To elude and perform, he proves are the fame ; 
Bethis his ftate-maxim, he'll ihine in this art. 
His head yields fuch logic, fuch morals his heart ; 
Rail no more then ye fadtions, but candidly own. 
North, or Wentworth, ne'er gave fuch fupport to 
the throne ! 

ANOTHER. 

^ONSEElKG GENERAL ARKOLD AGAIN AT COTTRT, 
THE DAY THAT LORD SHELBURNE KISSBI> 
HANDS ON HIS LATE APPOINTMENT. 

In Wentworth's fplendour, Arnold kept his den } 
In Shelburne's twilight, lo ! he crawls again I 

ODE, 

ADDRESSED TO GENERAL ARNOLDv 

^VeLCOME one Arnold to our fhore ! 
Thy deeds on Fame's ftrong pinions bore, 

Spread 



Spread JoyaJty and reafon : 
t) f hadfucccfs thy projeds crownM^. 
Proud Walliington had bit the ground^ 

And Arnold puniit-d treafon. 

Around youprefs the facred band, 
Germain will kneel to kifs your hand,. 

Galloway his plaudits blend : 
Sir Hugh will hug you to his^ heart. 
The tear of joy from Twitcher ftart,. 

And Gbckburn hail his friend. 

Since you the royal Ievec$ grace, 

Joy breaks thro^ Denbigb*8 difmal face^ 

Sir Guy looks briik, and capers ; 
Grave Amherft teems with brilliant jefls^ 
The refugees are Stormont^s guefts, 

His wine*s a cure for vapours. 

Mild Abingdon (liduts out your praife,^ 
Burgoyne himfeif will tune his lays, 

To fing yourikill in battle ; „ 
Greater than Hans who fcal'd the Alps,. 
Gr Indian chiefs who brought him fcal-ps,. 

Inflead of Yankee cattle. 

For camp or cabinet you're made, 
A Jockey's half a courtier's trade^ 



And 
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And youVe inftindive art ; 
Although your outfide*8 not fo dreft, 
Bid Mansfield dive into your breaft. 

And then report your heart. 

What think you of this rapid war ? 
Perhaps you'll fay we've march'd too far, 

(And fpar'd when we (hould kill;) 
Was it by courfiiig to and fro, 
That Sackville beat the daring foe. 

Or bravely {landing ftill i 

Heroic Sackville, calm and meek, 
Tho* Ferdinando fm<yte hi« cheek. 

He never fhook his fpear : 
(That fpear in Gallic blood frefh dyed) 
But, like ThemiftoclcB, h^ cryed, 

Frappez, * mon prince ! — but hear. 

As yet we've met with trifling crofTes, 
And prov'd our force e'en by our loiTes, 

(Conqueft or death's the word :) 
Britons, ftrUce home ! — Be this your boaft. 
After two gallant armies loft. 

Sir Henry— has a third. 

• The author had this anecdote from Sir J. Ixwini See 
Plutarch^s Lives. 

Worn 



t 26^ 3. 

Worn out with toils and great defigns, 
Germain to yOu the feals refigns, 

Your worth fuperior owns ; 
Would rev'ren J Twitcher now retreat. 
We flill might keep a greater fleet, 

By bribing o'er Paul Jones. 

O'er Twitcher's breaft, and Germain's too, 
Jix Edward's ftar and ribbon blue, 

To ravifh all beholders 5 
That when to heaven they get a call, 
Their ftars (like Eli*s cloak) may fall 

On Paul's and Arnold's fhoulders* 

•Carmarthen, ope your facred gates, 
The gen'rous, valiant Germain waits. 

Who held the Atlantic flecrage : 
(He'll fhinca jewel in the crown) 
When Arnold knocks all traitors down, 

He, too, Ihall have a Peerage ! 

Should faithlefs Weddcrburne decline 
To rank his name, Germain, with thine, 

This truth (unfeed) I'll tell you. 
Rife a Scotch Peer — right weel I ween, 
You'll foonbe chofe — one of fixteen,— — 
. Dare Grafton then expel you ? 



AMERICA, 
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AMERICA, 

AN ODE. 

TO THE PEOPLE OF ENGLAND. 

WRITTEN IN 1776. 

*AXX* U¥ fjLtfjtPi^ff^' or iyu 'or^oXiyti* 
Mn^l wp^ aT*j$ ^viuMig 

^*aq Zfv^ vfAoiq fK a'S'poo^loy 

A'vjxaj ayraj* ii^ovlej yap, 

JE8CHTLU8# 
T. 1. 

Far o*er the weftern azure main, 
The adverfe coaft, about to gain, • 
Appeared the fatal barks that bore 
Our hoflile legions to a kindred fhore. 
Sunk was the fun, and dark the feas ; 
The wild waves murmur'd round the prow | 
And difmal founds were wafted in the breeze, 
tonfus'd alarms, and flirieks of diftant woe. 
Fix*d, as rooted in the tide, 
Each keel at once forgot to glide : 
Pale horror damp'd the watchful pilot's brow; 
Huih'd were the winds above, and fliird the floods 
below. 

JI. a. 
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I. 2. 

As from behind the florra 

The pale moon glimmers with malignant light. 
Sudden an aery form 

Glanc'd on their flartled eye?, athwart the nights 
The fembUnce fad and meek it bore 
Of him, whom to the defert fhore ^ 

Religion led, and Freedom's holy flame. 
* There Juftice pois'd her equal fcale. 
Taught favagc chiefs her ihrine to hail. 

And wreath'd her bloodlefs laurels round his name* 

I. 3. 

** Fled are the hours of peace! 
** From BoIlon*s plain the flames arife ; 
•* With ruddy horror blaze the weftern ikies ; 
" Nor yet,** he cries, ** they ceafe» 
** I hear the clarion's dire alarms } 
, ** Her thoufand warriors Freedom arms 5 
" From the bleak Atlantic main 
** To dark Ontario's piny fliore ; 
•*' From Georgians citron groves and fertile plain ; 
^* To Ohio*s llream I fee their myriads pour. 

• The moderation and good faith of the founder of Pennfyl- 
▼arila is yet remembered by the Indians. They call him their 
father Pern, and every difpute of theirs with that colony has 
been fettled amicably, without* bloodfhed j which has been ow» 
ing as moch to their r^fpeft for its legidaior as to the equitable con- 
dud of its inhabitants. 

** Befort. 
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'•* Before them Conqueft lifts her fpear; 

** On the broad bafe of equal laiVs, 
•* By Wifdom fixM, the riling ftates appear ; 
** Juftice avows, and heaven afferta their caufe, 
** Brightening thro* ages the fair profpe^ glows, 
•* Nor long futurity reveals the diftant clofe. 

II. I. 

•* But thou, thy * fuppliant fons afar 

** Who vexeft with injurious war, 

** Unnatural mother, hear thy doom ! 
•* Devoted Britain, mark thy ills to come ! 

** Enfeebled by Corruption's fway, 

** The ruin of a mighty ftate, 
** Unhonour'd (halt thou fink to fwift decay: 
** Each art, each virtue, fled, that made^thee greats 

** Torn from its bafe thy column lies, 

** Forgotten all thy victories ; 
** In the throng'd port thy crofs is feen no more ; 
*' Lofl are thy boafted laws, o'erthrown thy balanced 
** pow'r. 

if. 2. 

*' To peaceful realms the fword 
•* In evil hour the proud Iberian bore ; 
•^ Tho empires own'd him Lord , 
** And wealth uncountfsd fweHMhis fatal flore. 

* We a(k but for peace, liberty and ftftty." 

Addr^fs of the Cun£»efs lo the People of England. 

** From 
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•* From ♦ Cufco's mournful vale the criet 
** Of guiltlefs blood afcend the Ikies ; 

<* To mutual (laughter rufti the frantic band : 
** The fathers crimes their offspring bear, 
** The tardy vengeance flill they fear, 

" While bigot flavery wafles the deilin'd land. 

II. 3. 
** Spirits of heroes old, 
•* Who erft your country's rights aflaiPd 
** Challenged in arms ; and now heaven's guardian 
" fhield 
** O'er ftruggling freedom hold ; 
** Refcuing her unpolluted fhrine, 
** In other climes her fons ye join. 

• The malTacrc of the innocent Peruvians, at the famous 
interview of their emperor with Pizarro.and his Spaniards^ in 
the valley near Cufco, was quickly followed and revenged by 
the cruelties attending the civil wars in that country among 
the conquerors. Pizarro, after facrificing Aloiagro to his am- 
I>ition, who had been his friend, and his original partner in 
che conqueft of Peru, was himfelf aflaflinated, at noon, in his 
palace, by the nephew and partifans of his rival. That fordid 
and cruel avarice which firft carried the fwrord thither, turned it 
againft every one by whofe death the ruffians could hope for 
plunder ; and hiftory affords fcarce any thing more Inhuman 
and perfidious than what the Spaniardg fufFered from each other, 
except the miferics they had before inflifted on the mild and 
helplefs Indian?. 

" Heaven 
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•* Heaven her blazing portal fpreads j 
** Shafts of glory pierce the night 5 
** Lo ! the bright van the * royal patriot leads, 
•* Founder of laws, and arbiter of right ; 
' ** Penfive his brow, as when oppreft 
*' By Danifli pride his realm he vicw'd : 
«* Girt with his peers f Fitzwalter lifts his creft, 
" With X him, who ill-ftar'd Henry's arms 

** withftood ; 
" See Spencer*s foe, fierce Lancafler || appear, 
<« And § Kent too early (lain, andTreflbrs ** brow 
«« fcvere, 

• Alfred was the firft who compiled a body of laws for the 
whole kingdom, Blackftotie's IntroduAion. 

f The leader of the barons who compelled King John to 
Ggn Magna Charta. 

J Simon de Montford, Earl of Ldceler, headed the oppo- 
nents of Henry IIL 

II The Earl of Lancafter was principal of the league againft 
the SpencerSy favourites of Edward II. who ruined that unfor- 
tunate prince, by alienaiing the aflfeftiona of his people. 

§ Edmund, Earl of Kent, was a young man of an amiable 
character, and of the blocd royal. He joined in the oppofition 
to the Spencers, but was afterwards put to death by the intrigue 
of the queen mother of Edward III. for endeavouring to remove 
her and Mortimer from the ftation they had pfurped and filled 
fo iH. 

*• William Trcflcl, Chief Juftice of England, was named 
procurator of the people, to refign back to Edward II. their 
i^alty at his depoiitior, aj>d to renounce theij: allegiance to him. 

Ill, I. 
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ILL I. 
^ Frowning from Chalgrave*s fan guine field, 
** In timely death his virtue feal'd, 
•' * The right he bled for, to maintain ; 
** Hampden in fun-bright mail augments the train. 
** Victims of Stuart's bigot pride ; 
*• Nor are ye abfent, generous pair, 
•* f In wany a year of adveife fortune tried, 
•* Leiceflcr's firm fon, and Bedford's gentle heir. 

• He was kilkd in a fkirmifli in the beginning of the civil 
wars, while the parliament's caufe was yet that of liberty and the 
people^ There feems a great firoiliary in the cafes of Hamp— 
«ten refuiing the payment of ihip-money^ and the American de- 
nial of parliamentary taxation. The Britiih parliament feems 
to (land nearly in the fame relation to America, as the King to 
the people of England j each poiTefles a conftitutional fuprc- 
macy, which invefts them with the moll important powers ; 
but tach is bound to abflain from invading a right which our 
confti^ution exprefsly referves to the people ; the or ly fure de- 
fence againfl: the defpotifm of a king at home, or a nation at a 
dirtance, 

f Whoever has feen the letters of Algernon Sydney, will 
eaiily eftimate the worth of that truly great character. A mo- 
dern reader will be much ftruck with the fi-llowing pa/fa ge 
from one of his father, the Earl of Leiceftcr. " It was not 
*• God'^ will that the King fhould follow the advxe I gave 
*' him, to accommodate his difterenccs with the Scots, and not 
" to make war, where nothing was to be gained, and much 
« might be loft." ^ 

" Join'd 
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** Joia'd in love, in fate ye fell ! 

*' Still the juft mufe your fame (hall tell, 
** Where Freedom holds on earth her hallow'd feat ; 
*' And nations yet unborn the pious fb-ains repeat* 

III. 2. 

** Ye too, they cry, be bold ! 
•* Uncheck'd by fecret guile, pr force abhorr'd, 
•* Your chartered rights uphold ; 

•* And dauntlefs brave the mercenary fword. 
•* To heaven Oppreflion rears her head, 
•* Her fcourge the proilrate kingdoms dread ; 

'^ But fhort her rule, and fleeting is her hour. 
** The rod avenging Juftice bears, 
^* And when are paft the appointed years, 

*' Smites with a giant's force, and quells her power. 

III. 3. 

** Faft by the fapphire throne 
** Its adamant beam the balance fways, 
** In which the deeds of men th* Eternal weighs : 
*• Thence the decrees are known 
" That fet the fufFering nations free, 
•* And bear to virtue vidory. 
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" Cherifh deeds by heaven apiprov'd, 
" And virtues equal to thy doom. 
*• Thrice happy land ! See on thy plains belov*4 
** • The facred miife her promised feat^aiTume. 
** As o'er the main thy towers arife, 
** Spreading theirfalutary light ; 
,* And blefs with hope the weary 'd feaman'sveyes, 
** Worn with th'Atlantic ftorm,and wrapt in night, 
*' Thy genial bread ftiail ftill the unhappy greot, 
*' Refuge of injur'd woi*th,and freedom's laft retreat." 

PROPOSAL FOR A NEW DICTIONARY. 

There are in every language, ancient and mo- 
dern-, certain heterogeneous words, and anomalous 
expreffions, which render it more difficult to be ac- 
quired by ftudents and foreigners, than even the moll 
licentious idiomatic phrafes, or the moft irregular 
combination of fentences. In .vain may the labo- 
lious lexicographer boafl of havir^g traced every ra- 
dical word through a collateral feries of parallel ra- 
mifications. The philologifl iWl toils with hopelcfa 

♦ However convulfions like tliofc in Arr^erica may retard the 
progrefs of the arts durng tb.eir coniinuance, they make abun- 
dant rccompence, by forcing the minds of men to uncommon 
exertions. The ftrength thus acquired cannot fail of producing 
the nobleft fruits, when the return of peace and eflablilhracnt of 
freedom permits them to be occupied \\ith thofc objeih. 

invefligation. 
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loveftigatiotiy and finds himfelf bewildered in the 
.maze of petty familiarity, and entangled in collo- 
quial barSarifms. The ebullitions of convivial or 
•epiftolary humour, and the :faliies of dramatic hila- 
rity, the lucubrations of the perodical eflayift, the 
fportive vein, and dry intelligence of our diurnal, 
no6turnal, and hebdomadal hiftorians, are almofl tc- 
taliy unintelligible, for want of an adequate inter- 
pretation. To remedy this defedl in Englifli litera- 
ture, I have, with infinite 'labour, compiled a vo- 
cabulary or glofTary, intended as a fupplement to a 
larger and more folemn diiSlionary. It is caiy to 
forefee, that the idle and illiterate will complain that 
I have encreafed their labours, by endeavouring to 
diminifh them ; and that I have explained what is 
more eafy, by what is more difficult —j^w/»/w /^r 
ignotiui. I expedl, on the other hand, the liberal 
acknowledgments of the learned. He who is bu- 
ried in fcholaftic retirement, fecluded from the af- 
femblies of the gay, and remote from the circles of 
the polite, will at once comprehend the definitions, 
and be grateful for fuch a feafonable and necefiaiy 
elucidation of his mother-tongue. Annexed to this 
letter is a (hort fpecimen of the work, thrown toge- 
ther in a vague and defultory manner, not even ad- 
hering to alphabetical concatenation. The whole 
will be comprifed in two folio volumes, and will ap- 
pear fome time within the enfuing twenty years. 
N 1 In 
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In the mean-while, fubfcriptions are taken in at all 
the moft eminent bookfellers in London and Wcft» 
minfler ; of whom may be learnt ail further particu* 
lars relative to this arduous and important under- 
taking. 

SPECIMEN. 

Higgledy-piggledy — Conglomeration and confufion* 

Hurly-burly — Extreme tumult and uproar, 

Scribhle'/crahble'-^Yv^gts of inanity, 

See fa^M — Alternate preponderation. 

Tittle-tattle — F ut ile converfat ion • 

Mum-chance — Mental torpidity. 

Fee! Faul i^«;w— Gigantic intonations. 

Arfy-nfarjy 1 An inverfion of capitals and funda- 

Tcpjy-tur'vy J mentals. 

Hobhk'de-hoy — Adolefcence, between the peri(Rht>f 
puberty and virility. 

Tit for Tat — Adequate retaliation, 

ShiUyJhcdly — Hefitation and irrefolution. 

Willynidy — The execution of an a6t maugre the con- 
fen t of another. 

Dingh'darglc-—^ erial fufpenfion. 

Hurry/curry — Inordinate precipitation. 

Riddlemeree — An aenigmatic exordium. 

Ling'dong — Tintinnabulory chimes, ufed metapho« 
rically to lignify difpatch and vehemence. 

Tag-rag 1 The lowed plebeians. — See b./e-bom^ and 

*"^^-rafj fcum of the earth, 

N incotttfoo 
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.«r«MM^ I Afinine wretches. 
JSinnybammcr J 

Hocus'pacm — ^Pfeudo-nccromancy, 

Jemminy cremmiTiyl-^Piti cmafculate ohteftation* 

Rigmarole — Difcourfc, incoherent and rhapfodical. 

Zig'zag — Tranfverfe angles. 

Crinkum*crankum — Lines of irregularity and involu- 
tion. 

Hdter'/ke'ter-^uaji b laritcr ^ ceteriter^ fignifying mo- 
tion of equal jocundity and velocity. 

Hodge-podge — A culinary mixture of heterogeneous 
ingredients, applied metaphorically to all 
difcordant combinations. 

Philological difquilitioas are but ill adapted to the 
readers of a fugacious paper. Having, therefore, 
already given a fufficient indication of my purpofe to 
the philofopher, the academic, and the fcholar, I 
fliall at prefent add no further interpretations ; but 
in order to convince the learned of the neceffity and 
importance of the work announced to them, I fliall 
foniewhat enlarge the catalogue of terms that demand 
explication ; which, like hafe metal among legiti- 
mate coin, have, by long ufage, become current in 
our language ; and without which the commerce of 
the world, or even the traffic of letters, can with 
difficulty be maintained either with profit or dele^la" 
tion. To explain them may be fome glory : it 
N 3 wouM 
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would be more fubllantial fame to contribute to 
their extirpation. 



CATALOGUE. 



"Wifhy-walhy, 

Mefs-medley, 

Fiddle-faddle, 

Slap-dafh, 

Slap-bang, 

Hum-drum, 

Hanmi-fcarum, 

Rantum-fcantum, 

Pit-pat, 

Chit, chat, 

Prittle-prattle, 

Hoity-toity, 

Tip.top, 

Hubble-bubble, 

Humptdy^'dumptdy, 

Huggtr-mugger, 

Hiccius-doccius, 

Sliiddlecum»(h — e, 

Knick-nack, 

Pell-mell, 

Whipper-fnapper, 



Hoddy-doddy, 

Niddy- noddy, 

Huff-bluff, 

Tory-rory, 

Whifky-frilky, 

Snickerfnee, 

Tuzzy-muzzy, 

Gimminy-gomminy, 

Wig-warn, 

Flim flam. 

Namby-pamby, 

Hob or Nob„ 

Bamboozle, 

Hurdy-gurdy, 

Hum-ftrum, 

Diddle-daddic, 

Humbug, 

Snip-fnap, 

Full-but, 

Fal-lal, 

Rolly.poly, &c. &c. 



It is eafy, from this fpecimen, to fuppofe exten- 
fion an4 amplification. Printed authorities will bo 

fubjolncd 
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fiibjoined as vouchers, for the exiftertce of everjr 
term and word that fhall be cited, and its various 
fignifications, where there are more than one, pro- 
perly explained. He who writes th^ dictionary of 
any tongue, may be confidered as labouring in a 
coal-mine : but he who collects the refufe of a lan- 
guage, claims more than ordinary commiferation, 
and may be faid to lift the cinders. 

Lexiphanes. 

A PEIRSIAN SONG, 

translated by sir WILLIAM JONES. 

SWEET maid, if thou wouldft charm my fight, 

And bid thefc arms thy neck infold ; 

That rofy cheek, that lily hand 

Would give thy poet more delight 

Than all Bocara's vaunted gold, 

Than all the gems of Samarcand. • 

Boy, let yon * liquid ruby flow, 
And bid thy pen five heart be glad. 
Whatever the frowning zealots fay. 
Tell them their Eden cannot fliow 
A fiream fo clear as Roenabad, 
A bow'r fo fweet as Mofellay, 

• A meleed ruby is a common pcriphrafis for wine in the 
Fcriian poetry. See Hafoz, Ode 22. 

N 4 ©^ ? 
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Oh ! when thefe fair, perfidious maids, 
Whofe eyes our fccret haunts infeft, 
Their dear deflruftive charms difplay, 
Each glaTTce my tender breaft invades, 
And robs my wounded foul of reft, 
As Tartars feize theif deftin'd prey. 

In vain w'th love ourbofoms glow j 
Can all our tears, can all our fighf. 
New luflre to thole charms impart ? 
Can cheeks where living rofe» blow. 
Where nature fprcads her richeft dyes. 
Require the borrowed glofs of art ? 

Speak not of fate — ah ! change the theme, 

And talk of odours, talk of wine, 

Talk of the flow'rs that round us bloom 1 

*ris all a cloud, 'tis all a dream 1 

To love and joy thy thoughts confine, 

Nor hope to pierce the facred gloom* 

Beauty has fuch refifllefs powV, 

That ev*n the chafte Egyptian dame • ^ 

Sigh'd for the blooming Hebrew boy : 

For her how fatal was the hour. 

When to the banks of Nilus came, 

+ A youth fo lovely and fo coy ! 

• Zdeikha, Potjphar*s wife. f Jofepk. 

Bur, 
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fiut| ^h ! fweet ttiaid, my counfel hear ; 
(Youth (hould attend when thofe advife 
Whom long experience renders fage) 
While mufic charms the ravifh'd ear. 
While fpapkling cups delight ouf eyes^ 
3e gsty^ and fcorn the frowns of age. 

What cruel anfwer have I heard ! 

And yet, by heaven, I love thee ftill : 

Can aught be cruel from thy lip ? 

Yet fay, how fell that bitter word, ] 

From lips which flreams of fweetnefs fill, 

Which nought but drops of honey fip ? 

Go boldly forth, my fimple lay, 
Whofe accents flow with artlefs eafe, 
Like orient pearlt at random flrung ; 
Thy notes are fweet, the damfels fay. 
But, oh ! far fweeter, if they pleafe, 
The nymph for whom thefe notes are fung* 
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FROM THE EUROPEAN MAGAZINE. 

The following perforiTiance,though bearing the name 
of a moft refpeclable writer, has been feme time 
handed about in manufcript as the produ6tion of 
an excellent Hibernian dramatic author, • It has 
been frequently copied, and given to particular 
friends, by one of whom an imperfe6^ tranfcript 
was cdmipitted to the prefs in Ireland. As it has 
been much fought after, you will oblige njany of 
your readers by inferting this jeu d^e/prit more cor- 
re(5t than it has hitherto appeared. The author of 
it, who is known to entertain fentiments of the 
higheft refped for the perfon whofe name he wag- 
gilhly aflumes, will pardon the liberty taken witb 
his work, when he reflets on the number of per- 
fon s to whom the reading of it will afford enter- 
tainment. I am^ &c. 

J. P. D. 

A TOUR TO CELBRIDGE, 

BY DR. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 

The love of variety is a paffion naturally im- 
planted in the human breall, nor perhaps is the ra- 
tional fegregated from the brute creature, by any 
ntore difcernible difcrimination than an eager defire 
to vifit different cwmtries, to explore new objects, 

♦ Mr. Jephfbn, 

and 
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and to accumulate ftdb, materials for the verfatility 
of contemplative invefligation. Sir Thomas Brown' 
fays, that were the regions of his fecond ftate of ex- 
rftence left to his ele£Hon, he would choofe to be the 
mhab^tant of a planet, rather than of a fixed ftar. 
Without flaying to examine, whether there is not 
inqre of humour than folidity in this whimfical pre-' 
ferencc, w^ may venture to pronounce that the fa- 
culties of the mind Aagnate by confinement, and that 
change of place will naturally produce viciflitude of 
ideas. There is, befides, this certain advantage in* 
travelling; ft makes us independent of other mens 
labour ; obfervation refcues from prejudice, teaches* 
to moderate credulity, and affills to dete6l impofi- 
tion. I was naturally led to thefe refle6lions by a^ 
fetrpfpeft to the occurrences of a day lately fpent 
in the vicinage of Dublin. Haviiig vjfited every 
thing worthy the notice of a ftranger in the metro- 
polis of Ireland, and being fatigued by conviviality 
without converfation, fociety without fele6tion, con-- 
flitutional bumpers, and flale anecdotes, I determin- 
ed to explore the banks of the LifFey, and to fearch* 
among the amnicolids for that entertainment whichf 
eluded my purfuit in the urbanity of the capital; 
letters, which the oflicioufnefs of friends, rather than' 
any felicitation on' my part, had put into my hands- 
art my leaving London, ferved to introduce me among 
N- 6 others 
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others to two ladies who happened to be at that time 
reiident in Dublin. The name of Mrs, Greville is 
too well known in the world of tafte and faOiion ta 
depend for celebrity on the perifhable memorial of a 
fugitive itinerary; and Mrs. Jephfon poffeffes all 
the powers of caprivation, without brandiihing any 
of the weapons of allurement. I had fcarceiy inti- 
mated to thefe ladies my iatiety of the town, and my 
wi(h for a rural excurfion, when Mrs. Greville offered 
me a place in her coach, which had been juft ordered 
to the door to convey Mrs. Jephfon, a dignified cler- 
gyman, then prefent, andherfelf,. to the feat of Co- 
lonel Marlay, at Celbridge. The clergyman I after- 
wards found to be the brother of Colonel Marlay, 
whofe villa was to be the Calpe of our peregrination ; 
as I liked the company I did not hefitate to accept 
the accommodation. Though we pafied with a rapid 
velocity over little more than three leagues of higb 
road to Celbridge, 1 obferved many {lately manfions^ 
many well difpofcd enclufures, and more towering 
plantations than any eye but that of a native of 
Scotland could difcover in the black circumference 
of the whole Caledonian horizon. Thepleafurel 
received from the tranlient contemplation of fuch 
fcenes, was often interrupted by the fight of tat- 
tered mendicants, who crawled from their hamlets of 
mud on the way fide, to howl for charity, or to gaze 

in 
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in torpid fufpenfion at the ordinary phaenomenon of 
a paffing equipage. National refle^ons are always 
illiberal, and often ill-founded ; the poverty of the 
lower clafs of people in Ireland is generally im« 
puted to lazinefs ; but fagacity will not reft fatisfied 
with fuch a folution^ efpecially when it is confidered 
that the rifque of a halter is intuitively preferable to 
the certainty of famine, and that the rags of thefe 
miferable bipeds might be mended with lefs trouble 
than they are worn ; and in a ihorter time than, iff 
they are ihaken off, they can again be indued. This 
remark muft however occur to every fojourner in Ire^ 
land, that the traniitions in the feale of opulence are 
by means gradual as in England, from abundance to 
eompetency, from luxury to convenience, from the 
elegancies to the necciTaries of life ; but from fuper* 
fluities to indigence, from the riot of profiifion to 
the fouleft dregs of fqualidity and wretchednefs ; To 
that there feems to b^ few intermediate links in the 
great defcending chain of property. When the ftre- 
pituofity of total progreffion rendered the modulation 
of ordinary difcourfe inaudible, the ladies and the 
dean haft recourfe to fong, that we might not rely 
folely for our entertainment on the gratification of 
vifion ; the dean began by chaunting fome verfes of 
a fublime anthem, in a ftrain of harmony, which 
might have excited extraordinary emotions in a Web^ 

ft 



f :*8V .J 

jicn ox 9 M^n^iUoU 2 t^e ladies, who joined in the 
iSHorQf, ^iTqi^d i»<S ^^ was a perfect mafier of the 
^i^niifio part of muQc, and my auditory organs did 
juftice |o his powers of vocal execution : by degrees 
ika f^yrioQs tPViW Qi facred melody was e:i(«hanged for 
ibp lighter airs of the Beg|[ar's Opera ; and before 
WQ re#i:hfd the Cherry-tree (a magnificent publio 
houfe at the village of Lucan, within a league of 
Celbindge) our fmall coippany had vocalized all the 
joQgs in the opera f{i fuch a manner as I never beard 
thefn eipBcuted upon any theatre in London An 
overturn, pccafioped by our coachman's driving over 
ibme pigs and children who werie lying together in- 
the ipiddle of the road, obliged us to defcend from^ 
our vehicle ^t the Cherry-tree. While the carriage 
was refitting^ ^nd the ladies re-adjufting their drefsy 
lyhich had fuflfered fpme difcompofure from, the acci- 
dent, I entered into con verfation with the publican. 
X was n^jturaliy led to makefome enquiries about the 
^l^ce I was going to vifk, and the chara£ler of the 
owner. The fubftance of my hoftS information was, 
that Celbridge was reckoned one of the moft beauts 
ful villas on the river ; but efquire Connolly's way 
the grandeft feat in the whole world : the colonel,- 
he itold me, had long ferved in the army with great 
reputation, and had quitted it on fome difgud, or to 
have iBor^ leifurefor the bufinefs of agriculture in 

wlikh* 
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whi^ch he takes great delight, and is vety iktlfol'. Hit 
cloathing was of goats-ikins faflened together with 
leather thongs, and girt round the middle by a {aQobf 
which he had worn in all the late wars. Since hie 
retirement he had never (haved his beard^ which hung, 
below his waifl:, and was quite white, though his age 
was but little on the dufky fide of fifty. His love of 
fequeftration being generally known, his gate was 
ieldom befieged with idle vifitors, and many were 
deterred from approatehing it by the fear of a twelve 
pounder planted at the orifice of a fide-wall, com- 
manding the entrance to the manfion ; this piece of 
ordnance being loaded up to the muzzle with boiled 
potatoes, fpontaneoufiy difcharged its vegetable am- 
munition in the faces of. all who laid hold of his 
knocker without bufinefs or invitation. 

This account was fo choaked with colloquial bar- 
barifm and idiomatic anomaly, that I had fome trou- 
ble to fele^t a little grain jof the narrator's meaning 
from the rank exuberance of his unweeded diction* 
In a fhort time afterwards we fet forwards, and ar* 
rived at the place of our deftination. My curiofity 
was firll excited by the aperture in the wall, which 
might have been intended for the purpoie mentioned 
by my communicative landlord ; but as the party 
came by invitation, I had little fear of fufiering by 
any fudden explofion. 

Colonel 
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Colonel Marlay met us foon after our entrance, 
and received us with that polite and difengaged affa- 
bility more proper to the character of a foldier and * 
gentleman than to the favage rufticity of difcontent 
and folitude. 

Though it is too commoply the pra&ice of com' 
pilers of journals to fwell their meagre pages with 
unimportant events and trivial circumftances, to'pre* 
feht little to the reader but what was too obvious to 
efcape notice, or too ioiignificant to deferve it : yet 
I (h^li not think the little dignity of thefe flieets ina- 
paired by a particular defcription of this gentleman's 
drefs and figure. By comparing the authenticity of 
ocular knowledge with the fallacioufnefs of legendary 
rumour, convi6tion will at lad find her fober medium 
between the dangerous aufterity of heterodox rejec- 
tion, and the delpicable acquiefcence of paffive cre- 
dulity. The beard excepted, which hung thick, long, 
and albefcent below his brtafl, there was no circum*> 
fiance of finguiarity in the colonel's appearance. He 
wore his hair in the military faihion, tied behind 
with a ribbon ; a bright garnet-coloured cloth, orna- 
mented with a well-fancied brafs button, was his fu« 
perior tegument ; over a tunic of filk proper for the 
folftitial feafon, and elegantly wrought in the tam« 
hour with variegated embroidery of flowers and foli- 
age : from below the genual articulation to the fu- 
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catcd divifion of the body, he was covered with flelh- 
coloured Indian linen, of a tenuity alnnoft tranfpa- 
rent, through which the contour of femoral rotundity 
filled the eye with a fatisfa^tory plumpnefs* Minutise 
like thefe might probably have efcaped my notice, 
had they not feemed greatly to attrad the attention 
of the ladies. It is natural to look at what we fee 
others examine. Belides I was fummoned to more 
than a fuperficial furvey by the accounts I had juft 
received from him of the Cherry-tree.— Were I able 
to recollect or defcribe the particular fcitc and com- 
binations of objedls which conflitute the beauties of 
Celbridge, I (hould not fcruple upon the whole to 
pronounce it beautiful. Impreflions from things which 
environ us generally precede examination of their 
caufe ; the philofopher may, if he pleafes, contend 
that the heat is not in the fire ; but in the body which 
It confumes or warms. Yet when any grateful revo* 
lution is wrought almoU inflantaneoufly in our inter- 
nal fenfations, we muA conclude, that fuch cSc6k 
has been produced lefs by our difpofition to receive 
pleafure at the time, than by the aptitude of the ob- 
jects around us to excite it. Scarcely had I taken a 
furvey of the place from a fpot of fome eminence^ 
\vhen I found a complacent ferenity, a mellow com- 
pofure of thought, like genial funfhine, diffufed all 
over wy frame. The lively fallies of my companiooa 

of 
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fome without fatuity, had occafioned fome paroxyfms 
of hilarity, that bordered upon turbulence, but thefe 
fpafms of the mnd were immediately tranquilifed by 
the placidfiefs of the fcene before me. I felt plea- 
fore without irritation, and in the fedatenefs of con- 
tentment Ibft all appetite for the delirium of extafy, 
I could not indeed forbear laying hold of the fair 
hand of one of the ladies, and crying out with the 
enamoured* GalJXis, 

Hie gelidi JwtfeSf bk mollla prata^ hyemtt 
Hi< nemm f hie iffiy tecum confumerer avo^ 

My Lycoris, fceming^o comieive the full forec of thb 
paflk>nat« di(lieh,. with an amiable fubrifion of couo« 
tenance, led me forward to a fpot at no great diilancef 
called the ifland. We paflTed into it over a bridge of 
one ftaall arch; it is nearly triangular in form, con* 
tains about five acres of Irifti menfurationf and 19 
thus completely infulated^ On one iide flows the 
main courfe of the river LifFey, and on the other a 
Hream branches from the river, and being forced, 
above its level by mounds, contains a fufficicnt weight 
of the fluid thus comprefled, to circumvolute a mill- 
wheel for the comminution of corn ; near one angle 
of the bafey and at no great diitance from the mill, 

the 
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the fliining furface of the water in its courfe forms a 
cafcade by breaking over its rampart j down the iid« 
of this it falls in one pellucid iheet, and difdatning 
the oppofition cf the rocks beneath it^ hurries on 
with foaming precipitation to rejoin the parent river, 
from whence it feems to have been relu6lantly fepa^ 
rated. The ifland is little indebted for variety to 
any inequality in its furface ; yet the water with 
which it is environed, the intermixture of foreft trees 
and odorous ihrubs with which it is planted, and thft 
healthful verdure of the turf, where it is uniheltered, 
confpire to beflow upon it a very captivating amenityw 
Some part of the efiate of Celbridge, with the man* 
lion, and this ifland, belonged once (as I am in* 
formed) to Mrs, Vanhomrigh ; a name which per* 
haps might have been preferved only in ionw mn&j 
title deed, had not Swift conferred immortality on the 
female who bore it, by fubftituring for the diflbnant 
Batavian, the fofter poetical denomination of Va» 
neffa. Clofe to the dream I was flie wed this ladyV 
bower ; it is umbrageous and refrigeratory, obliged to 
a fmall degree of art for having conduced fomc luxu^ 
riant branches of the marginal trees for a canopy, for 
raifing a bank of earth by way of feat, covered with 
fuch flowers as. delight in the fhade, and for having 
placed there a few wooden benches about the fize of^ 



[ 288 ] 

the human body ; thefe have fallen to the ground lefs 
in appearance through the lapfe of time, than from 
the reiterated impulfe of external concuifation. Th 
laurel tree is the only ftandard evergreen here, and 

flourifhes near the bower in great abundance ■ "^ 

Whether it was mentioned to me ferioufly by dean 
Marlay, or was only. the extemporaneous effufion of 
female pleafantry, I cannot now precifely determine, 
but I think I heard that Vanefla* when miflrefs of 
Celbridge, had put down a laurel for a very brilliant 
couplet, of which Dr. Swift, for her own vanity, told 
her ihe was the fubje6t, and he the author. Had the 
fubfequent poiTeflbrs of Celbridge with counteradlivc 
induftry deracinated a laurel for every diftich pub- 
lifhed by the poflhumous editors, difgraceful to the 
memory of that fingular genius, the ifland of Cel- 
bridge would be dcftitute of a laurel. We left the 
bower, the laurels, and the ifland, and proceeded to 
an irregular bridge of I know not how many arches* 
From the central part of this bridge, fome miles of 
the river, and the gentle declivltes of the ground, ap* 
pear to great advantage. Colonel Marlay poiTefles a 
coniiderable tradt on each fide of the river, a circum- 
itance of diflinguifhed advantage, as the view from 
either bank cannot be prejudiced by the malicious 
hoililities of an oppolite neighbour, nor by a caufe 
kfs reprehenfible, though more to be apprehended, 

the 
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the vicious appetite for altering the landfcapes of 
nature without genius to embellilh them. As both 
fhores call him mafter^ he can deep fecure without 
the fear that his verdant banks will be tortured into 
terrace, the winding ftream quadrated into fifh- 
ponds ; that hares and grey-hounds of lead may 
take their eternal ftation in the fields before him ; 
or that a white-waflied Neptune will be for ever re- 
cumbent in his fight upon an urn like a bagpipe, 
from which can iflue neither moifture nor melody. 

While I was admiring the fantaflical ramifications 
of fome umbeinferous plants that hung over the 
margin of the LifTcy, the fallacious bank, impe^^ . 
ceptibly corroded by the moift tooth of the fluid, 
gave way beneath iiiy feet, and I was fuddenly fub- 
merged to foriiC fathoms of profundity ; prefence of 
mind in conditutions not naturally timid is generally 
in proportion to the imminence of the peril ; having 
never learned to move through the water in horizon* 
tal progrcffion, had I defponded, I had pcrifhed j 
but being for a moment rais'd above the element by 
my ftruggles, or by fome felicitous cafualty, I was 
fenfible of the danger, and inflantly embraced the 
means of extrication ; a cow at the moment of my 
iapfe had entered the ilream within the diflance Of 
a protruded arm, and being in the a^ of tranfverfe 
^ navigation 



